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CHAP. I. 

The Houje in the Wood. 

fLMER had fcarcely reached his 
own apartment, when he received a 
fummons to attend the Earl. 

" Is the outer door fattened ?" en- 
quired the unhappy nobleman as he 
entered. 

'* It is, my Lord*** 

" And h Dcuftnd in waiting— and 
alone?'* 



J « He is." 
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" Are you quite fure no one is in 
the lobby ?" 

" Not a foul is there, except Du- 
rand, my Lord/' 

" Well, then,, my friend, ere we 
again feparate, more than the life of 
Latimore, — his fame, will be in your 
cuftody." 

" Mydeareft Lord—" 

14 Nay, nay , nt> words, no words, I pray, 
my friend. Mine is not a wound that can 
be falved, I afk not fympathy or pity, 
but aid — aftive and important fervice. 
Let me recolleft — I think I mentioned 
that accident led me to the difcovery of 
the retreat t>F that moft infamous trio, 
who, under mafks of more than com- 
mon virtue, praftifed the wbrft of vices. 
Could it have been thought, that a 

mind 
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mind like Olivia's would become the 
prey of low defires, or that a man, 
preaching morality, and carrying fanc-> 
tity in his very looks, that old Julian 
would be the pander of fuch infamous 
intrigue. As for that arch hypocrite, 
her paramour — her Mortimer — him I 
knew to be fuch. 

cl He it was who came to the cot- 
tage-gate, and with matchlefs impu- 
dence accofted me, exclaiming in a 

haughty tone— " 

« 

" Your bufinefs here, friend." 

"'Do you know, me, fcoundrel, 
faid ir / 

" I know you well," replied he; 

"you are the^deftroyer of the peace of 

families — the murderer of the Marchi- 

onefs della Zbretta, whofe grave you 

v - A a dug 
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dug when you enclofed her lovely 
daughter in a living cloiftered tomb !— 
Know you ! you are the mighty favou- 
rite of the Fates — « living Monument of 
Splendid JAifery. Away, away, man, 
leave this peaceful cot, where love and 
innocence, fceltered from the (hafts of 
malice and revenge, repofe on peaceful 
pillows, and wake to mornings gilded 
by the rays of hope. You can have no 
bufinefs h*re," 

" As he fpoke he opened the gate, 
came out upon the lawn, and {hutting 
the gate again, placed his back again ft 
it, in an attitude, that feemed to fay, 
" You fliall not enter here/' " I de- 
mand to fee the daughter of the Mar- 
quis della Zoretta," faid I. 

" The Marquis della Zoretta has no 

daughter : his cruelty diffolved tint 
bonds of duty and the ties of nature. 

She, 
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She, who was his daughter, is now the 
wife of one who will not yield her to 
any authority on earth/' 

" Unparalleled impudence!" ex- 
claimed I. " Unblufhingly you owq 
then, that you hjive dared to violate 
the holy cloifters, and fecrilegioufly 
rayifli from the altar of h$r God/'— 

" Hold, Sir, if you pleafe," cried 
lie, " I have not thus faid, nor (hall 
you infinuate as much with impunity. 
The vi&im of power, which (he could 
npt refift, Olivia della Zoretta was 
compelled awhile to fubmit to fuperfli- 
tious horrors, at which the enlightened 
mind revolts; her releafe from fuch 
Bafe thraldom was a work in which I 
glory. The proteftant faith, which, 
from deep conviftion, (he has embraced, 
admits not of fuchhorrid immolations/' 

A3 •• Poor 
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" Poor fallen Olivia/' exclaimed L 
"So not content with defpoiling her of 
the honours of her birth, and of her for- 
tune, you confefs — the very proftitutibn 
of her mind I would have added — but 
like a fury, the villain feized me by 
the collar, exclaiming — " Retraft that ' 
word this moment ; inftantly recal it, 
or by the facred truft to which I am 
confecrated, I will not loofe this hold 
till—*-" " I know not how he would 
have finifhed his threat, for indignation 
had taken fuch complete poffeffion of 
my foul, that in a frenzy I drew my 
fword, and aimed a blow at the villain's 
heart. That time it failed. We wreft- 
led for fome minutes, during which he 
ftrove repeatedly to difarm me, and at 
length, accurfed be the moment, he 
fucceeded. Yes, Elmer, again was I 
conquered, and by Mortimer. He 
threw me — knelt upon my breaft — k 
forced from me my weapon, and pointed 

it 
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it at my bofom. " Your life is in my 
power/' faid he, " I fpare it. By the 
laws of honour and of juftice yQU have 
forfeited it, for you have attempted the 
life of an unarmed man." He then rofe 
and walked fom* paces towards the cot- 
tage. Oh memory, memory, why do 
I bear thy torments. The agpnies of 
that moment are ftill frefh bleeding 
wounds. I bit the duft in madnefs — k 
I raved — I fwore aloud that I would 
have vengeance on the inftrumentof my . 
difgrace, and vowed never to relinquifh 
the purfuit of my revenge, till every 
puniihment, which civil or ecclefiafli- 
cal power could inflitt, had overtaken 
all of them, 

" Rail on, rail on " faid he. We 
never flattered ourfelves with hopes of 
your contrition, barbarous man. But 
recolleft thou arrogant one, that there 
is a power fuperior even to Latimore's 
A 4 — and 
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— and under the fhield of Him, omni- 
potent, Virtue may ever calmly reft, 
fafe from the malice of its foes. 

•• He then retired towards the cot- 
tage, bearing in his conquering hand, 
the fword of Latimore. I think I fee 
him, at this prefent moment, triumph- 
antly exhibiting his prize, at the feet 
of Olivia. The image ftili fires my 
foul — my brain jiow burns-— my heart 
now throbs — as when my eyes, glaring 
wjth revenge, followed his footfteps 
till he had gained the cottage gate — I 
then fprang from the ground and hur- 
ried to the inn* 

•' Perfuaded that they would lofeno 
time in changing the place of their re- 
treat, I inftantly difpatched Benfon, my 
valet, to watch the cottage, and ordered 
him, if they quitted it, to make himfelf 
acquainted with their route. At the fame 

time 
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time I fent a courier to Bologna, to the 
Marquis dell a Zoretta, with intelli- 
gence of my difcovery. 

" I then quitted the village with my 
retinue, and took the road to Tou- 
loufe, intending to pay a vifit, Ihadlong 
promifed, to the Prefiderit, but took 
efpecial care that it fhould be reported \ 
I had proceeded towards Bologna. 

" Fate fo ordained it, that on the % 
fame day that 1 arrived at Touloufe, 
arrived there alfo the late Duke of Der- 
rington and his two fons, the then Mar-*- 
quis of Leverton, the prefent Duke, and-* 
Lord William Derrington; The out- 
ward courtefy with which I was com-- 
pelled to meet Lord William but ill ; 
concealed the rooted hatred I had im- 
bibed for him. A period of three years 
had elapfed fince we had met ; I had : 
heard much of his improvement, and 
A 5 report 
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report had merely done him juftice. — 
He had perfe&edhijnfelf in every qua- 
lification neceffary to his favourite ob- 
ject, namely, that of becoming a great 
ftatefman. His elder brother, the pre- 
fent Duke, ferved as a foil to him. The 
ftupid dullnefs — the apathetic indif- 
ference of the one, rendered the fhining 
talents, and quick penetration of the 
other, fo much the more brilliant, and 
I was repeatedly compelled to the mor- 
tification of hearing the mod fulfome 
praifes lavifhed upon my rival, at the 
expence of his brother. The influence 
of my father had Jiitherto defeated fe- 
veral plans for the advancement of the 
young gentleman, but he had, in fpite 
of it, lately been employed as Secretary 
to Sir William, then refident at Na- 
ples. By the favourable iffue of a pro- 
je£t, which had originated with him, 
the people at home were led to idolize 
him — lauded him to the Ikies, and 

hailed 
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hailed him as a prodigy of youthful 
wifdom. Nothing was then talked of 
but the wifdom and eloquence of Lord 
Derrington, and he was already in prof- 
peft the leader of the Britifh Houfe of 
Commons. I knew well to whofe tu- 
ition all thefe rare qualities were attri- 
butable ; I hated them. both more and 
more. 

In a few days Benfon arrived at Tou-. 
loufe. He brought me intelligence, 
that Julian and Olivia left the cottage 
on the very day on which I had dif- 
covered it, attended by only, one fe- 
male fervant. Benfon remained at the 
village, to watch the motions of Mor^ 
timer, not doubting butthat by follow- 
ing the latter, he. fhould. be. condu&ed 
to the retreat of the former. He was 
perfe&ly right in his conjefture. The 
next day but one, Mortimer having 
arranged all concerns relative to the cot- 
A 6 tage, 
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tage, unattended, and very much dif- 
guifed, took the road to Touloufe. 
To Touloufe Benfon followed him, 
and aftually traced him to the houfe 
of a Jeweller, at the corner of the very 
fquare, in which was fituated the pa- 
lace of the Prefident of Touloufe, 
where I refided. "And in lodgings 
at that jeweller's, " concluded Benfon, 
" the old Conjuror, the Lady, and Mr. 
Sydney, are at this moment. " 

IC Enough, enough, exclaimed I, they 
are now in my power. I enjoined the 
ftri&eft fecrecy upon Benfon, and or- 
dered him to keep a watchful eye upon 
their proceedings. 

" The firfl fruit of his vigilance was 
the difcovery of a moft important fe- 
cret — nothing lefs than that Olivia was 
married — not to Mortimer, as I had al- 
ways imagined, but to Lord William 

Derrington, 
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Derringtdn. Their marriage, indeed, 
was illegal, as it had taken place before 
he was of age, and without the confent 
or even knowledge of the Duke, his 
father. A correfpondence which Ben- 
fon ingenioufly intercepted, proved 
this beyond a doubt. Mortimer, it 
clearly appeared, was* really nothing 
more than the humble dependent of 
Lord.William, at the fame time that he 
continued his monitor and inftru&or. 
He and Julian had effefted Olivia's 
elopement from the convent, had ac- 
companied her to England, where (he 
was privately married to Lord William, 
and remained there till her ht^fband 
went to Naples, fince which period fhe 
had remained under the proteftion of 
Mortimer. The packet difclofed, alfo, 
the ambitious views of Lord William 
and his mentor, which rendered it ne* 
ceffary that his marriage fhould be kept 
a fecret till the death of the Duke fhould 

place 
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place him in a ftate of. independence. 
Of me, too, frequent, mention was made 
in thefe epiftles, and every epithet ex- 
haufted to defcribe their dread and 
their abhorrence. I was their evil ge- 
nius — the daemon — the fiend, who ho- 
vered o'er them, and darkened the profr 
peft of their happinefs„ Other letters 
would be written in triumphant ftraihs* 
The tottering of my father's influence 
at Court was hailed with rapture. The 
fe4ls of Secretary of State were almoft 
tangible in the vilions of Lord William ; 
and the fellow, Mortimer, in his 
dreams, was already a Lord Chancellor, 
while the difappointed Latimore was 
beheld, through the fame delufive op- 
tics, as fcowling in oppofition minori- 
ties, that impotently railed at the pow- 
er of Lord Derrington. Judge of my 
fenfations as I read this effufion of folly. 
Much as I defpifed the pigmy champi- 
ons in the puny confpiracy thus brought 

to 
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to light, I hated them not the lefs 
becaufe I feared them not, and there- 
fore refolved to craft them. 

" You are to underftand, fir, that 
this correfpondence was not intercepted 
all at once. It was a regular feries of 
letters, written at intervals, during a 
period of fome weeks, which the inge- 
nuity of Benfon contrived to makepafs 
through my hands in its way to Olivia, 
Soon after their arrival at Touloufe, ap- 
prifed ofltny refidence there, the fugi- 
tives again took flight, and retired to a 
fmall ifolated dwelling, near a village, 
about ten miles diftant, where they 
hoped to remain concealed. Lord 
William being obliged to be with his 
father, whofe health was daily decli- 
ning, {aw them but feldom, and the 
letters which paffed at this period, are 
th'ofe to which I have alluded. In the 
meantime the Marquis della Zoretta 

wrote 
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wrote to me, in anfwer to my account 
of the difcovery of his daughter — " that 
he had abandoned her as a difgrace to 
his name ; . that he had fettled his eftates 
upon a coufin of the Prince of Beau* 
mont; that he looked hourly fbr his. 
diflbhition, and begged never mere to 
be reminded of his calamity by the- 
mention of Olivi*." 

" This refolve of the Marquis left me 
at perfe£fc liberty to purfue my own* 
plans of vengeance, . and the declining 
ft ate of the Duke of Derringtori's health, 
was a ftimulus to put them in execu* 
tion. Revenge I had refolved upon; 
the method only was undecided. Ac- 
cident determined for me. There were 
at that time a confiderable number of 
Englifh nobility and gentry, at Tou- 
loufe, and they were notorious for their 
gallantries. Among them all, however, 
the eldeft fon of Sir George Colly er 

wad 
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was celebrated as the Prince of Li- 
bertines. With a fpirit uncommonly 
daring, he combined a head fo in- 
triguing, that there was no poft in the 
wars of gallantry too hazardous or too 
arduous for the enterprife and cunning 
of young Collyer. Though I by no 
means entered into all the frivolities of 
this circle of choice fpirits, yet k was 
impoffible to avoid oceafionally mixing 
with them. One day, at the houfe of 
the Prefident, among many others of 
the fame (lamp, dined young Collyer. 
The Duke of Derrington was to have 
been of the party, but was prevented 
by indifpofition. His fons, however, 
were prefent. After the bottle had cir- 
culated pretty freely, Collyer, as was 
his cuftom, began to boaft of new con- 
quers, or to anticipate new vi£tim$ 
among the fair. That day he enter- 
tained the company by a difcovery he 
had lately made of the moll beautiful 

woman, 
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that Julian had faid of evil arifing to 
me from Olivia, and I perfuaded my- 
felf that Lord William, Mortimer, Ju- 
lian, and Olivia, were to be all tramp- 
led under foot, ere I could arrive at the. 
poffeflion of that glory to which my 
foul afpired. Then, again, memory 
painted in broad light and fhades, the 
infamy I had endured from Mortimer. 
I faw myfelf proftrate at his feet, and: 
felt the conqueror's knee upon, my 
breaft; I faw his triumphant march,, 
bearing my fword away. I remembered 
too the vi&ory of Derrihgton> in the 
duel, at Bologna, and hate, ambition, 
and revenge ftrove for the maftery of 
my ftormy foul. Juft then entered 
Benfon with the letter which Lord Wil- 
liam had retired from the Prefident's to- 
write. 'Twas full of love and confi- 
dence, but pathetically defcribed his 
anxiety arifing from the anecdote of 
Collyer* When X, had read this letter,. 

1 ex- 
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woman/ to whom Italy had ever given 
birth. He then gave fo accurate a de- 
fcription of Olivia, and the place of her 
retreat, that no doubt remained in my 
mind as to the objeft of his new pur- 
fuit, for he fwore Ihe fhould be his, jn 
fpite of all the referve and myftery that 
envelloped her charms and her dory. 
Lord William left the room almoft im- 
mediately : I well knew the caufe. I 
alfo retired to arrange the thoufand 
thoughts which this mere infinuation 
of young Collyer had created. I will 
not now go over all the contentions of 
mind which took place that night in 
this troubled hofom. I thought on all 
the fplendid deftiny my father had firft 
painted to my fancy. I thought on the 
moft lingular confirmation which old 
Julian had added. Again I faw in the 
perfons of Lord William and his mo- 
nitor, obflacles to the realization of 
this fplendid dream* I recollefted all 

that 
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I exclaimed — " Fate then haft fur- 
nifhedme with weapons for the deft ruc- 
tion of my foes, and if I do not now 
receive and ufe them> I may hereafter 
figh in vain for opportunities that never 
will return. If the old Duke flioulcj 
die, Olivia, is proclaimed the wife of 
this Lord William-. They and their 
Mortimer embark forEngland, and the 
triple alliance againft my fame and 
fortunes may become [ invincible^ — 
It (hall not be — I will deftroy them. 
Yes, Fate, I take at thy hands this fword, 
and take thou back the fcabbard ; never 
ftlall it be flieathed till Mortimer, or 
JUtimore expire/* 

" That moment I refolved upon my 
plan. The letter I h^ve mentioned I 
forwarded, but Olivia's anfwer, full of 
fond reproof and angry love, I kept 
back. No anfwer reached tord Wil- 
liam. In the interim 1 fought out Col- 

lyer; 
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Iyer; reprefented Olivia as a wanton 
fceauty, eloped from a convent, who 
was then in the keeping of Lord Wil- 
liam, under the cuftody of his prime* 
fimp, Mortimer. I allured him that 
nothing but courage was neceffary to 
carry off the prize, and, upon his oath 
of fecrecy promifed him my aid. I in- 
flamed his love, by exaggerating her 
charms - r I inflated his vanity, by fwel- 
ling the glory and the triumph of fuc- 
cefs ; and, in fhort, routed him to in- 
ftant a&ion. Ruffians were hired—- car- 
riages prepared; at the dead of night 
the retired dwelling of Olivia was 
{formed,, and (he herfelf forced into a 
carriage, and conveyed, almoft fenft- 
lefs, to a houfe, engagecf for the pur- 
pofe, at a great diftance, in the center 
of a wo^d. Mortimer, at the fame mo- 
ment, was thrufl into another carriage, 
and old Julian into a third. It was a 
part of my plan, that their deaths, and 

Pjber 
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other moveables, fliould be conveyed 
with them, to induce the belief that 
their departure was premeditated. All 
this was performed with fomuch filence, 
that the old woman, their only domef- 
tic, who flept in the houfe, remained 
undiflurbed. 

u In the morning a fervant of Lord . 
William's, found thisold dame half dead 
with terror and aftonifhment. She 
could give him no account, whatever, 
of the fugitives, but, as was the faft, 
declared herfelf alike ignorant of the 
nature of their departure, or the place 
of their deftination. With this thun- 
derbolt of furprife and horror, the fellow 
returned to his mafter. His date of mind 
may be imagined, if you will recolleft 
liis fituation. Confined to the frck room 
of his father, to whom he dared not, as 
he valued his future fubfiftence, even 
as a. private gentleman, divulge his 

grief. 
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■grief. The only friend near him was a 
brother, with too much apathy to feel 
for his fituation, and too little fenfe to 
affift him, even if his fidelity could be 
Telied on.. His bofom-confidant, his 
Mortimer ; his tried and faithful Ju- 
lian, and the idol of his foul, Olivia, 
fled, without one line in anfwer to his 
letter relative to Collyer : all thefe re- 
fle&ions muft have poured their tor- 
rents of horror upon his mind, and 
overwhelmed him with defpair. As if 
fate itfelf had frowned upon him, at 
that very moment the fymptoms of the 
Duke's difeafe altered materially for 
the worfe, and his phyficians warned 
his fons that he was in the moft immi- 
nent danger; that they could not even 
anfwer for his life one day. Towards 
^evening, as if by accident, I called to 
enquire after the Duke's health. I faw 
• Lord William — faw his anguifh,'and 
found it neceffary to fummon all the 

powers 
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powers of recolleftion and of fore fight, 
that fed the united fpirits of my ambi- 
tion and revenge. Thusfortified againft 
compun&ion, I proceeded with my de- 
fig n. Hitherto we had forborne to 
mention, in our interviews, the names 
of Mortimer or of Olivia. I now ad- 
dreffed him with apparent concern, and 
requefted a private audience. 

" Pray, my Lord/* faid I, " indulge 
me with a candid anfwer to a queflion 
which materially concerns your happr- 
nefsr Are you married ?" 

" He darted, and Teemed he G taring 
whether to receive the queflion in a 
friendly way or otherwife. I continu- 
ed—" Pardon me, my Lord, but the 
time is now gone by, when the worth 
of Olivia della Zoretta rendered her an 
objeft that refle&ed honour upon the 
rivals who contended for her favour.— 

I fee 
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I fee the ftate of your mind, my Lord, 
and to fpare your feelings, I will 
be brief. It has happened to me to 
have deteSed a mod infamous confpi- 
racy. You have been too long the 
dupe of artful beauty and-felfifh vil- 
lainy. . - 

"If, Sir," Hammered he, "you can 
produce me proof of this — but it is im- 
poffible — it is a defign — I fee it clearly 
—I know you difcovered the peaceful 
retreat of my wife, for fixch I fcruple 
not to own her — you attempted the life 
of my friend — drove them fron* their 
home by your persecution — again you 
have difcovered their place of conceal- 
ment, and to your machinations I at- 
tribute their fecond flight. " 

" Their fecond flight" exclaimed I, 
with apparent aftonifliment. "Then 
Collyer has fucceeded. '* 
vol, ii. ' B ;" Collyer/* 
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"Collyer!" ejaculated he, with an* 
guifh, and railing his hand to his 
head. 

" I feized the moment. Lord Wil- 
liam Derrington, faid I folemnly, hear 
me; then give juft what degree of credit 
you pleafe to my information. I cer- 
tainly once loved Olivia. I faw, how- 
ever, with anguifh, that her affe&iqns 
had been feduced by the fellow Morti- 
mer. The fimple circumftance of her 
rapture at the difcovery ofthe Milton — 

" If that be your only pofitive evi- 
dence " interrupted he, " fufFer me at 
once to undeceive you* The book was 
a gift from me — the name on the title- 
page was written by me — Mortimer 
was the name I affumed in all my let- 
ters to Olivia, to guard againft a difco- 
very of my attachment fhould they be 
ever intercepted by her parents." 

!'Oh, 
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'" Oh, no, my Lord ; I have ten-fold 
ftronger evidence than this; the evi- 
dence of my eyes, my ears. I am as 
fure Olivia loved Mortimer Sydney, as 
I am of niy exiftence. Your wealth and 
countenance was neceflary to the fuc- 
cefs of her intrigue with him, andlhey 
have conjointly layed upon the un* 
fufpe&ihg generofity of your heart.—- 
Julian, of Rofenbergh, the old hypo- 
crite, in a fit of deep remorfe, occa- 
fioned by a prefentiment of his fpeedy 
death, has turned penitent. He has con* 
feffed to me but yefterday fuch an infa- 
mous courfe of crimes from the period 
of Olivia's releafe from the convent to 
the prefent hour, that human nature 
itfelf has funk^ in my eftimation, lower 
than ever. In vain I urged him, as the 
only retribution in his power, to fee you, 
and convince you of the injuries im- 
pofed upon your unfufpefiting nature. 
This he pofitively refufed, as a talk that 
B 2 would 
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would annihilate him . He entreated m e, 
however, to affure you from hinfelf, 
that Mortimer was the moll artful 
and accomplifhed of villains, and that 
Olivia would foon produce a living 
proof of her matchlefs infidelity, and 
his unexampled ingratitude, which it 
was intended the world Ihould one day 
receive as the offspring of Lord William 
Derrington ; unlefs the overtures, which 
the fon of Sir George Collyer had made 
to Olivia, fhould defeat the ambitious 
views of Mortimer, who has hitherto in 
vain drove to counteract the impreffion 
which the wealth and perfon of this pro- 
feffed libertine have made upon Olivia V 
vanity. "But it is my firm belief/' con- 
cluded old Julian, " thatfome plan has 
already been arranged between Olivia 
and her new admirer, Collyer, for an 
elopement. " 

u Good God!" exclaimed Lord 

William, 
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William, " Are you in earned ? But 
you muft be ferious. What you have 
told me nruft be truth. No daemon, 
from the regions of the loweft hell could 
be fo artfully malignant as to invent — 
Befides, they really are gone. Oh, my 
foul fickens — my brain burns. Sir, if 
you are deceiving me, there is not a 
torture that the tormentors of infernals 
can inflift, but would be mercy to what 
you will merit — to what you will feel— - 
but no, the form of man cannot harbour 
a Spirit fo daemoniac. Sir, I believ« 
you* — but where is Julian ?" 

" I had taken care, through the in- 
fluence of the French Ambaffador, to 
have Julian inclofed for ever within the 
impenetrable walls of the Baftile, at 
Paris. 

" To Lord William I replied. — 

" Old Julian left me with aq affurance 

B 3 that 
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that he would retire to a monaftery ; 
that he would never more be feen ; and 
that all fearch for him would be in vain/" 

" With the impreffions, which my 
well-told ftory may be fuppofedtohave 
wrought upon Lord William, I left 
him to combat- and took my leave. — 
Hope would not eafily quit his breaft, 
and he ftole from the hotel, where the 
Duke, his father refided, to make fur- 
ther enquiries. This circumftance I 
had expefted, and provided for in fuch 
a way, as that.the further he enquired the 
more credit my information gained.*— 
At the cottage, the furniture and move- 
ables remained, only fuch articles were 
taken as were necefTary on a journey, 
excepting a curioufly wrought box, 
containing, as Lord William faid, fome 
letters, and money to a large amount. 
This box, I remembered, Benfon told 
me, he put into the chaife with Olivia. 

Thus 
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Thus appearances confirmed my ftory, 
and it was the common talk of the place 
that young CoHyer had gone upon a 
new adventure. 

" Lord William gavehimfelf up to 
defpair; a fever enfuei, and he re- 
mained feveral weeks in danger. . 

" In the meantime important events 
took place at the Houfe in the Wood. 
Benfon, my valet, in whom I placed 
unbounded confidence, was the chief 
agent there. Olivia was confined in a 
room at one extremity of the houfe, and 
Mortimer at the other. Collyer, to whom 
affairs of this fort were mere matters of 
Bufinefs, affailed the virtue of Olivia by 
every method he well knew how to 
pra&ice, but conftantly in vain. 

" I myfelf determined upon an in* 

terview with Mortimer, and in that 

B 4 interview 
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interview took place the long foretold " 
cataftrophe, which has deftroyed my 
peace beyond redemption. The fpirit 
of Mortimer, unyielding to his fitua- 
tion, indignant and impaffioned, uttered 
fuch taunting defiances, and imprecated 
fuch curfes on my head, that, fired 
once more to madnefs, again I drew my 
fword, and again aimed a ftroke which 
found a fatal paffage to the viper's heart. 
He died, Elmer — yes, this arm infli&ed 
the punifliment of his temerity, but 
that punifliment was Murder. He was 
defencelefs — my prifoner, and I flew 
him. Oh, to what a£ls of horror has 
myambitious fpirit led me." 

Here the Earl paufed. He ftruck his 
forehead with both his hands, and 
evinced the anguifh of his heart by 
foul-piercing groans. After a time— • 
" Elmer," faid he, " you ftill gaze 
upon me without horror. Aye not the 

features 
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features of my face expreflive of my 
crime. Am I not like the firft mur- 
dc rer — marked — branded ? Do you not 
readmifery andguiltin myphrenzied 
eyes ? And yet, even yet, you know not m 
all my jnurders. She — fhe, whom every 
virtue dignified, whom every grace 
adorned — ftie, too, , Olivia herfelf, I 
flew/' 

Elmer ftarted. 

" Not by the fword/', cried the Earl 
quickly. " No, no. The blood of one 
fellow creature has left fpots enough 
upon thefe hands; I did not imbrue 
them in Olivia's. No. — And yet I 
caufed her death ; I drove her to de- 
fpair, and, her defpair hurried the 
wretched one to fuicide. 'Twas thijs, 
Elmer. 

" After the murd — that is, the death- 
B 5 blow 
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blow at leaft, which I inflifted on Mor- 
timer, I flew to Benfon, who was in 
another part of the houfe, and affuring 
him, that Mortimer had firft attempted 
my life, I acquainted him with the ca- 
taftrophe as an a& of felf-defence, but 
added, that as the affair could not be 
inveftigated by juftice without ex- 
pofing the whole adventure, I wifhed 
that the body fhould be buried in the 
wood, and fwore him to eternal fecrecy . 

€t To Collyer I related, that in con- 
, fequence of an annuity, promifed him 
by me, Mortimer had abandoned all 
further hopes of Lord William's patro- 
nage, and had fet off for England, 
leaving Olivia wholly in our power." 

«« By G — ," exclaimed Collyer, I 
don't half like the bufinefs. The girl 
mod folemnly afferts that fhe is Lord 
William's wife; befides, fhe is preg- 
nant. 
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nant. lam a&ually inclined to give 
up the purfuit, and return to " 

" What, after all your boafted vic- 
tories — after all your triumphs, to be 
laughed at, at laft, faid I. Give up the 
purfuit — what- — and fuffer Olivia to fol- 
low you, and proclaim the whole ad- 
venture. A pretty figure you would 
cut." 

" No, no, that won't do neither," 
replied he. " We are in for it, Lati- 
more, and muft conquer or die. I will 
give her till to-morrow to refleft, and 
then if fhe yields not, I muft refort to 
violence. After that, you know, the' 
terms "will be at our option. I am re- 
folved it fliall be fo, for I am heartily 

tired of living in this d dreary old 

houfe, in the middle of a wood. So 
fend Benfon to me, and I will fend her 
my ultimatum." 

B 6 « Benfon 
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" Benfon was the only fervant that 
remained in the houfe belonging to us^ 
The proprietor of the place was an out- 
law, of moft abandoned principles, and 
of moft daring enterprife, and for a va- 
luable confideration to him, his houfe 
was notorioufly hired for the worft, and 
moft horrible purpofes. 

" Benfon accordingly attended upon 
Olivia, and, after his interview, I met 
the fellow coming from the room in 
which ihe was confined. He was in 
tears. • The fight petrified my blood. 
There is nothing fo pungent to a guilty 
foul as thecohtrjtion of a companion in 
guilt, " Upon my foul, I can't help 
it — I can't indeed, your honour/' cried 
the fellow. " She. is quite delirous, 
and, I am fure, fhe'll die." " Is fhe 
riot fenfible ?" " Oh, no, indeed," 

replied the fellow. 1 entered the 

room, and found her in a high ftate of 

delirium. 
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delirium. I hurried from the fcene. 

My refle&ions grew torturing, and I 
propofed to Collyer, that we fhould 
leave the place for a day or two, and 
await the effe&s of repofe upon Olivia, 
before we took any further fteps. 

" After an interview with Benfon, 
relative to the difpofal of Mortimer's 
remains, wc fet off for the town of > 
about eight miles from the wood, where 
incog, we endeavoured to evaporate the 
powers of refle&ion by amuftng occu- 
pations. 

" We were, however, alarmed the 
following morning by the unexpe&ed 
appearance of Benfon,- with terror in 
his looks. Fearful of what he might 
divulge, I feized him and dragged him 
to a private room. 



" Your errand, firrah," faid I, "but 
tell me not that he lives/' 

« Oh, 
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" Oh, no, your honour. I dug his 
grave, with the affiftance of Salano, the 
outlaw, deep enough to prevent his 
ever troubling your honour ; but the 
lady — the lady, your honour, has 
efcaped." 



<< 



Dam n, exclaimed I, My 

fame — my honour is blafted." 

" No, no, indeed — fhe does not even 
fufpe6fc your honour. How ihould 
ihe r 

" Fool, cried I, will (he notinftantly 
fly to Lord William ?" 

" No, furely ; did not your honour 
order me to make her believe that it was 
the Duke that had employed the ruffians 
to get her into our power, having heard 
that fhe was likely to have a child by 
his fon ? Did not I make her believe 

that 
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that it was a friend of the Duke's, who 
was now trying to get poffeflion of her, 
to wean her away from Lord William ? 
And doesn't fhe believe as how I am a 
fervant of the Duke ?" 

" I fuffered the fellow to proceed, 
for the recolleftion of what he faid was 
fo far confolatory, as it rendered her 
immediate return toTouloufe, or even 
her application to Lord William, un- 
likely. Still I could not endure the 
tortures of uncertainty, and after a 
confultation with Collyer, we deter- 
mined to purfueher, and leave no means 
untried till we difcovered her; as we 
Ijoth dreaded the confequences of her 
reaching Touloufe, and obtaining the 
ear of Lord William. There were but 
two roads of which (he had the choice. 
Collyer took one of them, and Benfon 
and myfelf the other. We were o 
meet at a place agreed upon in three 

days 
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days' time. A month, however, elapfed, 
and no intelligence was obtained. Ano- 
ther had nearly paffed, when the a&ivity 
of Collyer, aided by fome fpies he had 
employed, difcovered that (he had been 
at Paris, We haftened thither, and 
from a widow, with whom fhe had 
lodged in an obfcure ftreet there, we 
learned that fhe had quitted Paris for 
Leghorn.. " The poor lady was preg- 
nant," added the widow, " and fhe was 
defirous of going there to lie in, at the 
houfe of a relation of mine, who is an 
excellent furgeon.'* 

" We proceeded inftantly towards 
Leghorn, but met with fp many delays 
for want of horfes, that I grew impa- 
tient. At one ftage I accidently over- 
heard a conversation between Benfon 
and the Landlord of the Inn, that 
opened my eyes to the treachery of the 
fcoundrel, He was Qffering a bribe to 

the 



J 
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the man, to fay, that we could not be 
furniflied with horfes to proceed that 
night. I feized the villain by the col- 
lar unexpeftedly. He knew me refo- 
lute, and trembled for his life. He fell 
upon his knees, and imploring my 
mercy, fwore folemnly he would difco- 
ver the caufe of fuch a proceeding. It 
then appeared, Elmer, that this fellow, 
who had lived with me from the time I 
was twelve or thirteen years old, and 
who, I believe, would himfelf have 
committed murder to ferve me, this 
fellow had been feduced from my pur- 
pofe by the pathetic pleadings of Olivia, 
at the Houfe in the Wood. He had 
not merely connived at her efcape, but 
had affifted her in it, and a&ually ap- 
prifed her, by letter, of our journey to 
Leghorn. "Villain, faid I — fcoundrel, 
to betray your matter !" 

l[ No, upon my foul, your Honour, 

I have 
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I have not betrayed you. No, as I hope 
for mercy for all my fins, the lady does 
not Know but what I belong to the 
Duke. I only faved her from that 
brutal man ; I beg your Honour's par- 
don—that Mr. Collyer. She did fo 
dread his attempts, and in her ftate, 
your Honour. I could not bear that 
fuch a beauteous good creature fhoulcT 
fall a prey ; befides, fhe did fo pray 
and cry, and - tall on Heaven, that a 
heart of ftone, your Honour, would 
have melted. She faid fhe orily wifhed 
to live and die in peace, unknown to 
all the world ; that fhe had got money 
enough, in a little box fhe had'with her, 
to keep her from wanting, and that if I 
would only fave her from the cruel 
treatment fhe was threatened, with, fhe 
never would be feen by any foul who 
knew her* So that the Duke, nor any 
of the family, fhould ever know it. I 
conferred at laft, my Lord, and* you 

know 
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know the reft; I own I have wrote to 
let her know fhe was purfued, but even 
to this moment fhe; poor foul thinks it 
is the Duke purfues her ftill." 

" On the truth of this Abatement you. 
pledge your life, remember, faid I." 

" I will my foul," replied he« 

" We proceeded, and arrived at Leg- 
horn. Poor perfecuted Olivia ! Two 
days before our arrival, Benfon's di£ 
patch had reached hen Her anguiffi 
at the intelligence, as defcribed by a 
woman, who lived with her as a fervant, 
was beyond her power to bear. She 
looked wild ; the woman, terrified at 
her appearance, and apprehenfive from 
herexpreffions, that Ihe would deftroy 
herfelf, had fpoken to the people of the 
houfe to watch her. In fpite of their 
vigilance, ihe had efcaped them, and 

was 
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was feen running precipitately toward* 
the fea. She had left a note on her 
table, difcharging her fervant, and 
another, dire&ed in Italian, for jMr t 
Hy* Benfon, to be delivered to any en- 
quirer. I openejd it with, trembling. 
It contained thefe few words : — " Hu* 
mane man, accept the laft thanks of a 
perfecuted creature, who,, ere you re- 
ceive this, will be no more. Tell the 
Duke, your mafter, that without the 
open and avowed love of my hufband, 
I could not live % I defpaired pf that 
bleffing, fince I have been fo long 
abandoned, and therefore I die. I have 
taken care, that what remains of the 
gold I received from my hufband, (hall 
be ufefully difpofed of. I mention it, 
that no fufpicion may falLon the kind 
people, who live in the houfe. 

" Eternally adieu !.'* 

^ My fir ft impreflions were, that J 

was" 
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was dill impofed upon. I feverely and 
fcrupuloufly examined Benfon, and 
the people of the houfe, but every thing 
I learned ftrengthened the apprehenfion 
that fhe had drowned herfelf, and in 
the courfe of that day it was confirmed, 
beyond all doubt, by the difcovery of 
her hat and veil, which were cafl; upon 
the beach. 

" Here, then, Elmer, ended our 
purfuit. Collyer and I, mutually fwore, 
by our honour and the point of our 
fwords, never to divulge the adventure, 
and agreed upon a ftory ta be put in 
circulation which was this — "that Mor- 
timer and Olivia had eluded the purfuit 
of Collyer, and, as it was fuppofed, 
were fettled, fomewhere or other under 
affumed names." 

" Meanwhile the Duke of Derring- 
ton died at Touloufe, and his fons were 

compelled 
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compelled to accompany his remains to 
England, as he had defired to be inter- 
red in the family vault. Immediately 
after the Will of the Duke was opened, 
which gave Lord William a noble in* 
dependence, the following advertife- 
ment, in Italian, appeared in every 
paper publifhed in Europe." 

To OLIVIA. 

" Should thine eyes, Olivia, fall on 
this addrefs, learn, that the event, which 
was fixed upon as the fignal for the 
avowal of Our Union to the world, 
has taken place. Art thou innocent, 
fly to him, whofe arms are ever vacant, 
if Olivia be falfe. Art thou the guilty 
creature that report pronounces thee, 
Hill come to him, whofe pity never 
can deferther, whooncefor him deferted 
Parents — Friends — Fortune — Fame. — 
Still, if nor want, nor love, fhould 
prompt thee to obey this call, at leaft, 

let 
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let pity and humanity procure for me a 
revelation of the myfteries that torture 
me with agonizing druggies of defpair 
and hope. 

MORTIMER." 

" Aware that this addrefs, though 
perfe&ly enigmatical to all the reft of 
the world, would be underftood by me, 
Lord William wrote to me at Vienna, 
where I then refided, and in the mod 
pathetic manner entreated my opinion 
and advice. I anfwered him as it fuited 
my purpofe ;— that I verily believed 
Mortimer and Olivia lived together, 
in fome part of the world or other, 
as hufband and wife. This letter clofed 
the correfpondence of Lord William 
and me ; fmce which time twenty years 
have elapfed, during which the grave 
has fealed, in everlafting filence, the 
lips of all thofe, whofe babbling 
tongues might elfe have troubled me. 

Collyer, 
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Collyer, by a continued courfe of dif- 
fipation, foon finifhed the deftru&ion of 
his conftitution,. and died, at Lifbop, in 
kfs than three years after the adven- 
ture. Old Julian, I learned, expired, 
after fo ur years confinement, in the cells 
of the Baftile. About a twelvemonth 
after his death, I buried poor Benfon, 
who had ferved me, with uncommon 
zeal, at Vienna, where he died of a 
fever. On his death-bed I preffedhim 
to confefs, if he had deceived me rela- 
tive to Olivia, but with his laft breath 
fie confirmed his former ftatement. 

11 Thus, like the airy perfonages of 
a vifion, vanifhed, in a few years, the 
haughty Mortimer — the beautiful and 
accomplifhed Olivia — the aftrologer 
Julian, and the libertine, Collyer. — 
Thus, too, would the paft events have 
left upon mind, only the jfieint impref- 
fions of a diftant dream, had not one 

furvived 
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furvived tp keep alive the embers of 
revenge within my breaft, mingling 
their foul fires with ambition's brighter 
flame. Lord William remained the liv- 
ing record of defeat upon defeat, which 
Latimore had endured. His image was 
the ftatnp of reality upon what other* 
wife might well have pafled for the faded 
counterfeits of fancy. To his, or to 
infernal agency, I alfo mult; attribute 
the embodying that damned fpirit, 
which affuming the Jhape and form of 
Julian, for thefe many years has fhook 
the foul of Latimore. Liften to its 
origin. Not long after the interment 
of poor Benfon, at Vienna, I was ap- 
pointed Refident at Florence. One 
night it happened, that having devoted 
the whole day to writing the draught of 
fome difpatches to England, I drolled 
to a retired grove, about midnight, for 
the refreftiment of cooling air» I was 
alone. It was moonlight, and the bright 
vol. 11, C ftar 
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flar Jupiter, was more than ufually re-? 
Splendent. I paufed, and folding my 
arms, flood with my eye fixed on the 
ftar of my nativity, while a multitude 
of ideas floated acrofs my brain. At- 
length I uttered, involuntarily, an eja- 
culation — " Bright Promife of Glory, 
wilt thou deceive me ?" " No,** re? 
plied a voice. I ftarted. The fpot 
where I flood was covered with trees, 
and, after a moment's refleftion, I con- 
cluded that fame perfon, like myfelf, 
>vas taking the benefit of the air, and 
had uttered the refponfe ia a fpirit of 
jocularity. Still I neither faw nor 
heard any thing near tne, and was re- 
turning home, when the fame voice ad- 
drefled me — " Living Monument of 
Splendid Mifery, fay, where is Olivia — 
where is Mortimer ?" 

Ere I had recovered myfelf from for- 
prife and horror, both were augmented 

by 
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by the appearance of a form which 
crofled the avenue. It was Julian, of. 
Rofenbergh, in the habiliments he wore 
when living. Asfoonasmy fenfes re- 
turned I drew my fword, and rufhed 
forward in purfuit of this apparition, 
whether phantom or reality, but it was 
vanifhed. The effe&s, however, which 
it produced upon my mind are, I be- 
lieve indelible. That night I flept not. 
In intervals of drowfinefs I ftarted from 
my bed, and horrid images of Morti- . 
mer — his de^th-wound bleeding, har- 
rowed my foul. The next night my 
humiliation was completed. In a mod 
horrid dream I had arifen from my bed/ 
and pierced the tapeftry of my room 
with my fword ; at the fame moment I 
awoke, and found my madnefs wit- 
nefled by a room full of terrified fpec- 
tators, who, hearing a noife, had broken 
into my apartments. From that night 
Durand, whofe deafnefs prevents his 
C 2 knowledge 
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knowledge of any fecret, that in my 
nightly dreams oft burfts thefe prifon 
lips, has flept in my apartment. Re- 
peatedly he has preferved my life from 
dangers, that in the unconfcious ftateof 
fleep, I have incurred by Wandering.— 
For oh, my friend, the tortures of this 
breaft are worked by fleeplefs devils, 
who night and day inceffantly are turn- 
ing the wheel of mental torments. But 
ki Fpite of them I will proceed. Since 
the firft vifion of Old Julian I have fe- 
veral times been haunted by the fame 
appearance abroad, but never fo pub- 
licly as at the Duchefs's mafquerade. 
At the moment I was overcome by fur- 
prife, but recolle&ion has drawn con- 
folation from the incident, for I am 
perfuadednow of what before I doubted, 
that it is a ftratagem to terrify me. — 
Yes, Elmer, I own till then, fo tranfi- 
ent and momentary were the glimpfes I 
had caught of this apparition, that my 

reafoa 
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reafon was not ftrong enough to refill 
the belief, that it might be Old Julian's 
fpirit, or at leaft fome phantom vifible 
only to my difeafed imagination. But 
now I am affured — now I wilt purfue 
and will difcover this tormentor ; but 
caution muft forerun our operations, 
and your aid in this buiinefs is effentiaL 
This difcovery muft be the firft aftive 
ftep in that grand pillar, which you 
fliall afcend with Latimore. Yes, my 
friend, your fate and Latimore's are 
now conjoined. We have together 
palled the Rubicon, and though necef- 
fity ordain oceans of the crimfon fluid, 
that now runs through living veins, 
to overflow our path, the word is 
henceforth? — "forward!" 

" This laft period of twenty years 

has been to me an age — a million of 

ages it has appeared, for I have feen 

that n>an, that Derrington, riling in 

C 3 glory 
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glory and in power, whilft I have been, 
by the long lingering of my father's Kfe f 
compelled to dwindle out my days in 
the fimple anticipation of deeds I would 
do, when I became Earl Latimore. I 
jiow am Earl Latimore — I ftill hate 
Lord William, and 1 will deftroy him. 
I live but in the hopes of attaining im- 
mortal fame, and of accomplishing my 
revenge in the death and infamy of him, 
whofe hand foiled me in fight, of him 
who cheated me of the only love this 
breaft e'er cherifhed ; of him who now 
wields that power to which I was born 
— of the Premier Derringfbn. In thefe 
grand obje&s you fhall aid me, Elmer. 
You are fit to be an inftrument in fo 
great a work. I have known and tried 
you. One thing alone is neceffary to 
be atchieved by you — reprefs your own 
notions and ideas of right and wrong, 
gathered in your nurfery and at your 
fchool. You have feen enough, even 

in 
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in the little that you have feen of ftatrf- 
machinery, to be convinced the wqrld 
don't move by fuch beautiful mecha- 
aifm as canting Priefts and book- 
making Moralizers would have the 
multitude believe it does. " Wifdom 
is Power," was wifely (aid by Bacon, 
and Power is Virtue, Sir, to all pofte- 
«ty. What follows then, but that we 
feize^the reifcs, and fo weild our power 
as to retain it to our lateft breath, and 
caufe it to fhed a bright renown aroftnd, 
unmoulderipg monuments to the end 
of time !' This will I do, or failing to 
do this, will die a martyr to the glo- m 
rious effort/* 

Here the conference ended. 
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A Dinner and a Cmcert* 
CHAP. II. 



A. 



tMONG the fafhionable arrange* 
inents of the week, the Morning Poft 
had announced for the day after El- 
mer's laft conference-*— 

49 Lord Latimore's Grand Dinner.-* 
Ladies Julia and Amelia's Mujic" 

The latter of thefe entertainments 
was given in honour of the nuptials of 
the Colonel, their brother, who with 
his bride, and a party of her Dorfet- 
fhire friends, had made Latimore Houfe 
their temporary refidence. 

The 
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The Former was a political dinner, 
preliminary to announcing fome new 
arrangements in the Miniftry, which 
had taken plac* in confequence of the 
arrival of the Earl of Latimore, 

To the dinner table fat down Lord 
William Derrington, at that time Pre- 
mier; the Duke of Derrington, his 
brother, who was Prefident of the 
Council, and his fon, the Marquis of 
Leverton, a Lord Lieutenant of the 
County of , Colonel of a regi-, 

xnent of horfe, and Lord of the Trea- 
fury. The Secretaries of State, and 
moil of the inferior Members of Admi- 
niftration, with feveral of their chief 
parliamentary fupporters, Nobles and 
Commoners- Five or fix of the oppo- 
fition phalanx. The whole male branch 
of the Latimore family, and, being his 
introduftion, Mr, Elmer. 

C5 Previously 
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Previoufly to his entering upon J:his 
new career, the Earl had imparted to 
him fome^neceffary arcana politica, and 
impreffed upon him, with great force, 
fome important cautions." " Referve is 
the only fortrefs injvhich a political cha- 
racter is fafe on fuch occaiions as thefe," 
faid he. *' Sally out, and you arc 
prifoner in fome trap or other to a cer- 
tainty. If you fufFer the fmalleft ave- 
nue to your feelings or paffions to be 
opened, you will yourfelf be affailed. 
Permit no breach, therefore, on the 
fortrefs of referve ; keep it impregna- 
ble. It is the only fafeguard of a 
ftatefman* You will fee Lord William 
Derrington to-day ; it will, of courfe, 
bring to your recolle&ion the enmity I 
bear him, but you fhall obferve with 
"what mattery of myfelf I fhall receive 
him. Mark him — nay, all of them. 
Watch their lips, their eyes — look, 
liften, and remember ; yet guard a^ainft 

the 
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the appearauceof too much referve.— 
Don't fit like the Duke of Silentia, 
whofe taciturnity is as abfurd as the 
garrulity of Will Martial. The one, 
by faying nothing decifive upon any 
fubjeft, obtains the charafter of ftupi- 
dity, and the other, by a vehement 
fpouting of his feelings upon every 
fubjeft, is notorious for his indifcreet 
developements, and his ludicrous ^x- 
preffions. Avoid too, efpecially, the 
fault of an ex-minifler, who was char- 
a&erifed for a haughty indifference to 
the opinion of others. There is no 
mortification which a man feels fo 
much, as to obferve, by the counte- 
nance or behaviour of the perfon whom 
he addreffes, that what he is faying is 
confidered as frivolous or unintereft- 
ing. The minifter I allude to carried 
this hauteur to- a difgufting extremity, 
and the confequence was, that though 
he certainly avoided many infipid re- 
C"6 marks 
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marks and common place dialogues, he 
alfo loft much valuable information, 
and many an important fecret. We may * 
be confcious of a real fuperiority of 
intelleft or knowledge, and yet pre- 
vent that confcioufnefs from difguft- 
ing thofe who, we are fenfible, are our 
inferiors. I make thefe remarks without 
apology, becaiife I am aware that your 
good fenfe, my friend, will not blufh 
to owe that to experience, which 
experience only can acquire. My 
youngeft brother dines with us. He 
Has all the hbneft opennefs of the Bri- 
ti(h Tar, aftd, between ourfelves, I 
think a full proportion of the iridifcre- 
tion generally annexed to th6 chara&er. 
Suppofing, I imagine, that a council was 
to b6 rehearfed as we drink our wine 
after dinner, he has been with me to 
learn his que. I afiked him if it is not 
cuftomary among the higher claffes of 
fociety to give publicity t6ati intended 

marriage 
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marriage, by fome entertainment to 
which the families and friends of both 
parties, and all the reft of the world, 
are invited, and at which the bride and 
bridegroom ele£l indicate, by their be- 
haviour to each other, the approach* 
ing union. The purport of the enter- 
tainment is evident to every one, yet 
the company do not take the opportu- 
nity of being afiembled to fit down and 
publickly debate upon the pattern of 
the bride's wedding drefs, or the colour 
of the bridegroom's liveries. Nobody 
chufes fuch a time to recommend a 
milliner to the one, or a coach-mater 
to the other : 'Tis the fame thing, my 
fine fellow, to-day, continued I, — I 
have agreed to accept the office of the 
Secretary of State. A party is in con- 
fequence made up, by which, from the 
perfonages prefent, the new arrange- 
ments are notified. But it would be 
frepofterous beyond endurance were 

any 
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any one to attempt ta convert a Conv» 
plimentary Dinner fnto a Cabinet Coun- 
cil. There are, however, Elmer, hun- 
dreds as ignorant as Captain Latimore ; 
there are men who would feel the 
keeneft difappointment to rife from a 
table, round which all the members of 
the Cabinet had been ranged, without 
having gleaned a (ingle remark of higher 
importance than the ftate of the weather, 
or an opinion upon any topic more in* 
terefting than the flavour of the venifon, 
or the age of the wine. Expedl nothitog 
more ; — at the fame time, be all eye and 
ear — and above every thing mark the 
behaviour of Lord William." 

At the appointed hour the noble and 
illuftrious guefts aflembled. The en* 
tertainment comprifed all that could 
invite the appetite, ferved in a ftile of 
unrivalled magnificence. The moft rare 
and coftly dainties were fcattered in 

luxuriant 
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luxuriant profufion on fervices of maffy 
, plate. Glittering epergnes were laden 
with the choice ft fruits, and golden 
goblets fparkled with the richeft wines. 
Behind each chair a livered lacquey 
waited to catch the whifpered wifh, and 
to obey it inftantly. Though nature 
at that moment had envelloped the 
earth in the gloom of night, and had 
chilled the defcending rain to piercing 
icicles, yet here a light, chearful as the 
meridian fun, blazed from the tremb- 
ling branches of fuperb chandeliers, 
and warm and aromatic airs filled this 
faloon of fplendour. x 

While many a houfelefs wanderer 
paced, with uncovered feet, the wet 
and flinty ftreets of the metropolis, 
feeking from charity a morfel to. relieve 
the fufferings of hunger, here indo- 
lently wanton through repletion, 
lolled on thfeir velvet cufhions the fons 

•'of 
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of affluence and power, ftretching their 
filk-clad legs on carpets of embroidery. 

Yet, though affluence may convert 
the gloom of night into the fplendour 
of mid-day, and ereft temples, from 
whence the inclemencies of feafons, and: 
the wants of nature are excluded, we 
have feen, that neither riches nor 
power can fo guard the heart as to ren- 
der its avenues inacceflible to the in- 
roads of mifery. In the Lord of the 
Manfion himfelf we view a ftriking il- 
luftration of this truth. The fplendid 
Idol of the Hour, he; fat, as it were, 
enthroned at the head of his table. On 
each fide of him were ranged the heads 
of the tfioft illuftrious and noble fami- 
lies in the empire, the mod wealthy and 
refpeftable of the landed and commer- 
cial interefts, and th e fir ft character* 
among men of genius and learning.— 
To the Earl of Latimore every eye was 

dire&ftd 
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directed for opportunities of expreffing 
homage ; for among the whole groupe 
there wefe few indeed, to whom his fa- 
vour was not neceflary. Elevation of 
rank, or acquifition of riches, formed, 
in various degrees, the objeft which 
influenced the whole party, and each 
felt convinced, that through Latimore 
alone could they arrive at thofe ho- 
nours, or obtain that wealth which fti- 
xriulated their cupidity. Thus, in the 
eftimation of all, he was a deity, com- 
manding their moll unfeigned adora- 
tion. The happinefs of thoufands ap- 
peared to be in his difpenfation, and 
his own confequent felicity, eftimated 
from exterior figns, elevated him to the 
higheft pinnacle of Envy } 

Yet was the houfelefs wanderer, ex- 
pofed to hunger and inclement fkies, 
rather to be envied than this nobleman. 
Warmth and a meal would render the 

vagrant 
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vagrant happy, while this Sun of lux- 
ury, fplendour and power, eternally 
revolved oil an axis of mifery. 

To the enquiring mind of Elmer this 
new fcene afforded bufy occupation. — 
His quick ear caught the half-formed 
queftion, or half-whifpered anfwes, 
while his penetrating eye finifhed, by 
a glance, both the one and the other. 
To the unfortunate Lord William Der- 
rington he dire£ted a large portion of 
his attention. He was irrefiftibly 
pleafed with his phyfiognomy, and 
could fcarcely reprefs a figh, that his 
patron fhould be the determined foe of 
fb much goodnefs as was difplayed in 
his countenance. Elmer fat near him, 
and more than once dete&ed himfelf in 
a reverie with his eye, unconfcioufly 
fixed upon the obje&of his thoughts. 

No converfation of the leaft intereft 

took 
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took place, until juft before they rofe 
from table, Colonel Latimore arretted 
the general attention, by relating, at 
length, the particulars of an elopement, 
which had led to a forced marriage, and 
ended in a divorce, the circum (lances 
of which at that time formed anuniverfal 
topic of converfation. Some features 
of the ftory very ftrongly refembled the 
elopement of Olivia. Elmer, during 
the progrefs of the tale, alternately 
darted his eye from the Earl of Lati- 
more to Lord Derrington, watching the 
effe&s it produced upon each. The 
former fwallowed off with avidity a 
bumper of claret, knitted his brows to 
an expreflion of fury, and rofe from 
his feat. The latter dropped a peach 
he was paring, drew his handkerchief, 
and throwing his arm over the chair, 
turned his face from the company. 

In a few minutes afterwards the 

whole 
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whole party were in the drawingroom^ 
where tea was ferved, and where the: 
dulnefs of the fett was relieved by a 
mixture of more general fociety, formed r 
of both fexes, who had cards for the 
concert* 

The honours of the evening were 
jointly fliared by Ladies Julia and 
Amelia. As the gentlemen from the 
dining, faloon entered, they joined' 
parties or individuals* whom they re*- 
cognifed, and a feme was now exhibi- 
ted, which combined with the fplendid 
magnificence of the Grand Dinner, the. 
elegancies of tafte, the fprightlinefs of 
wit, and the fafcination of beauty. 

Among all the lovely groupes that 
graced the fpacious apartment, nohe 
attracted fo much attention as that 
which included the Duchefs of Derring r 
ton, her daughter Lady Mary, Ladies 
Julia and Amelia Latimore, and Oceana. 

Captaia 
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Captain Latimore had feated himfelf 
near Oceana, and was exerting his ta- 
lents to entertain her, when Lady Luf- 
tre dUme tripping towards the Duchefs 
of Derrington with a paper in her hand. 
" O my dear Duchefs," faid Ihe, " I 
have fuch an immenfe favour to beg, 
you've no notion, but I am perfeftly 
fure your Grace will oblige me. You 
know I have* been introduced to the 
Ladies Julia and Amelia Latimore, but 
then I could not prefume to take the li- 
berty to afk fuch un exceflive great fa- 
vour mvfelf, but if your Grace will in* 
terce^dTor me/' 

" Pray, Lady Lufire, mate noufl- 
neceffary fcruples," faid her Grace.— 
". Here are the Ladies— aflc and have, 
without further ceremony.** . 

Lady Julia bowed, and, ironically 

good humoured^ begged to know the 

~~ nature 
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mture of fuch an immenfe favour, fuch 
an excefftve great favour, as fhe trembled 
leaft fhe fliould have the immenfe mor- 
tification of being incompetent to the 
beftowal. 

" O no, its perfe&ly in your power, 
my dear creature, I allure you. I'll tell 
you the whole ftory. You mull know 
I have been on a penance of pati- 
ence, thefe few days, at an old Dow- 
ager's, a relation of mine, fomething 
between a fixth or feventh aunt, im- 
tnenfely rich, who lives, at all places 
in the world, upon Hampftead Heath, 
Well, my dear, there I have been com- 
pelled to fit and ftrum a wretched harp- 
fichord to amufe the old foul, while fhe 
repaid me with hearty fits of coughing; 
quite a ktariy cough, I aflure you, lhe 
has, and not at all dangerous, only fo 
ffiockingly unpleafant — IsV* it pro- 
yoking?'* 

•« That 
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" That it is not dangerous, do you 
mean ?" faid Lady Amelia. 

" O no, no, no/' rattled her Lady- 
fhip, "but let me tell you. Providence, 
I believe, Taw my miferable condition 
with pity, andfent a moll agreeable, 
elegant young fellow, on a vifit to the 
old lady, at the fame time. He had 
been twenty years abroad, and had not 
feen my aid aunty fince he was about 
twenty years okL" 

' •■' What!" exclaimed the arch Ame- 
lia, " Twenty years fince the elegant 
young fellow ■ 

" Elegant, I affure you then, if not 
young," faid her Ladyfhip ; "but be 
he young or old, he's an admirable 
poet and mufician. And to come to 
the point, you muft know, I have here 
in my hand amoft charming little ditty 
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of this gentlemen's writing and compo- 
fing, which, with your Ladylhip's per- 
miflion, I wifh to have introduced this 
evening, Mifs Abrams has fung it over, 
and it is. delightful pathetic. I mean to 
have it engraved — " The Words by Lady 
Lujlre, the Melody by a Gentleman ofDif- 
tin&ion, and harmonized by DoBor Arnold.'* 
Now will you, my dear Lady Conduce 
treJfeSy permit Abrams to introduce it 
to-night, becaufe then you know every 
body will be dying for a copy, and I 
fhall make it as fcarce as poffible, 
and then people will Jorge it, as they 
did the Duchefs of Derrington's tickets, 
or if they do not, I'll forge fpme ipyfelf, 
and fay they did, and that will make it 
popular. 1 * 

With as much gravity as Ihe could 
command, .Lady Julia allured this rat- 
tling candidate for fafbionable notori- 
ety, that b«r immenfe favor wasgranted, 

and 
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and round the room flew the filly flut- 
tered gratifying her little vanity by 
, advertifing to the various groupes, 
what pleafiire they would receive from 
an original fong of her own fcribbling, 
"ihcmufic was fo divine" 

A fignal was given, and the compa- 
ny adjourned to the concert room. It 
Was a temporary ftru&ure, fitted up 
with exquifite tafte and convenience, 
ornamented with elegant and appropri- 
ate devices. The band was feleft, yet 
fufficiently numerous, and included the 
firft fcjeritific performers, public and 
private. The Vocal parts were fuftained 
entirely by public performers. A de- 
lightful glee, admirably fupported by 
Harrifon, Kny vet and Sale, opened the 
entertainment of the evening. To this 
fucceeded an air, purpofeiy composed 
for the Qccaftan by Bianchi. It was a 
wonderful effort of genius, combining 

voi«. n. D tendernefs 
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tendernefs with ftrength of expreffioq, 
in a ftyleof brilliancy equalled only by 
the execution with which Banti enrap- 
tured her hearers. 

Oceana, who was a perfe& miHreCs 
of the Italian, and an enthufiaftic ad- 
mirer of mufic, lillened to every note 
with an avidity of attention, that drew 
the observation of her furrounding 
neighbours. Occafionally her delight 
fwclled into rapture, as the voice of 
this fuperior performer, in impaffioned 
tones, ftruck her ears with fenfations 
unfelt before, — for before (he had never 
heard Banti. At thefe moments (he 
could not refrain from articulating her 
:* motion. 

At the conclufionof the air, a gentle- 
man, who had fixed his eye upon Oce- 
ana during the whole time it was per- 
forming, addreffed her : — 

« You 
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" You are a true amateur, really, 
madam," faid he. "I perceive too, that 
the beautiful fimplicity of the words 
was not loft to you — you understand 
the Italian, I amfure/' 

Oceana did not immediately reply to 
this addrefs. There was a franknefs in 
it-that differed from the difgufting fami- 
liarity of puppyifm, which cuftom. 
fan&ions in the high world. The 
ftranger who fpoke to her feemed rather 
old than young, yet he looked refpeft- 
fully in her face while he ad^refled her, 
without the aid of an eye-glafs. There 
was altogether fomething in his general 
appearance fo commanding, yet conci- 
liating, that Oceana felt a more than 
common intereft for him, and his opi- 
nion, and ftudied for a moment how to 
reply. 

[[ I have indeed, fir, experienced 
D 2 this 
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this evening, an additional caufe of re- 
joicing that I do underftand Italian." 

" I was perfuaded that you did,** 
faid the ftranger, fpeaking in the Italian 
language. " Exeufe my freedom, but 
your face fo ftrikingly refembles a friend, 
now no more, whofe memory wiH be 
ever dear to me, that I can't help 
troubling you with another queftion— 
Have you been in Italy V 9 

" NeveTj fir," replied Oceana, in 
the fame tongue. , 

" And your parents— were they-*- 
not — Italian ?" 

" No, fir, it is my grateful boaft 
that they were Englifh." 

" Do they live ?" 

% [ You remind me of the only afflic- 
tion 
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tion 1 have known — the death of the 
bell of mothers." 

" But your father lives ?" 

" O yts f I trail fo," faid Oceana, 
with an emotion at once exprcffive of 
gratitude and affe&ion. 

" Happy father," exclaimed the 
ftranger, with a deep figh, and turning 
away his head he wiped away a tear. — 
He fat on. a feat below Oceana, and 
next to Lady Miary Derrington, who 
perceiving his handkerchief applied to 
his eyes, rofe in pretended petulance,, 
exclaiming to Oceana — 

" Pray, Mifs Melville, what have 
you been doing to my uncle ?" 

" Your uncle!- — Have I been con* 
verfing then with the Premier, in ig- 
norance of the honour," faid Oceana. 

, J) 3 "Even* 
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" Even fo, indeed/* faid Lady Maty r 
" and I believe, By his looks, my uncle 
will alfo own to fimilar ignorance, if 
not to fimilar honour." 

" Who is that iritereftrng young 
creature?" faid Lord William, in a 
whifper, to his neiee* 

" Why, uncle, you feem fmitten/* 
replied the young lady. " I have a 
great mind not to tell you — nay, don't 
look fo angry, I will — then you. mull 
know it is Mifs Melville." 

» " Weft, well, child— dbn't triffe ; I 
am ferious — who is Mifs Melville. ?" 

" I vowj my dear uncle, I can 
fcarcely tell you, but Lady Julia Lati- 
more, there, will give you her whole 
ftory, for they are a pair of fentimental 
inseparables* Mifs Melville is now here 

on 
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oh a vifit ; fhe comes from fome queer 
corner of the ifland or other, I really 
forget where-. She is vaftly admired, 
and intolerably flattered — I declare I 
know not for what." 

During this fpecimen of the levity of 
Lady Mary's heart, Lord William 
muttered — 

" Latimore.- — " Corneroftheifland/' 
Then fixing his eyes again upon Oce- 
ana — " Yes, itmuftbefo. Villain — 
infamous villain!" With this exclama- 
tion he left his feat, and hurried to ano- 
ther p,art of the room* 

By this time an overture of Haydn's 
was begyn. 

Oceana could not attend to the per- 
formance. Her eye wandered after 
Lord William Derrington till fhe loft 
D 4 . him 
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him in the croud. " What can Be 
mean,'* thought (he. " Whom doea 
he thus denounce villain ?" Her mind 
infenfibly fell into a train of thought,, 
from which, however, fhe was aroufed. 
by the voice of Lady Luftre. 

" Oh, my dear, I am in fuch a trt* 
mutation ; my piece is the next to be 
performed. I have been telling every 
body it is mine, and, would you ever 
have guefffed fuch a thing, the queer 
wretch who gave it me at my aunty X 
is here in this very room. I am fure it- 
is he, though he has made himfelf look; 
fifty years older by muffling himfelf up 
in an odd kind of cloak. Only look 
at him ; that's he talking to Lord Wil- 
liam Derrington — I know him by his 
voice, and, I- allure you, I verily be- 
lieve he's a fpy, or an ambaflador incog,, 
and I verily believe they are'planaing 
fome mifchief againjft Lord Latimore 
and you/* iS Lorxfc 
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" Lord Latimore and me," exclaimed 
Oceana, extremely embarraffed. 

" Why, my dear, they faid youmuft 
be fomebody — I don't know who, and 
that Lord Latimore kept you in a fecret 
corner, I think, but I only caught half 
Tentences. The conclufion, however, 
is this : — The queer fellow faid, " the 
fdng will try his confidence; fix your 
eye upon him, and you will mark his 
guilt/' " Bflt how did you contrive to • 
have it fung here," faid Lord William. 
" I gave it Lady Luftre," replifcd the 
other, " and I then knew it *vas accom- 
plished." " Now, my dew Mifs Mel- 
ville, if this creature fhould claim his 
fcng, after I have printed tny name a*> 
its author, what (hall I do ?" 

•• Oh never fear/* "faid Oceana; 

u Your Ladyship's inVentiot* will not 
defert yoti in the hour of need. But 
pra£ have feu a topy of the fong V' 

I>5, Infteadi 
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Inftead of replying to the queflior* 
aflced her, (a ceremony Lady Luflre 
feldom attended to) her Lady (hip ex- 
claimed — " Do, for Heaven's fake, 
Mifs Melville, only obferve how the 
creature is daring at us — at you I mean. 
He feems to take an uncommon in- 
tereft in you — perhaps he's a relation.** 

"• Indeed I never faw him before,'* 
replied Oceana, " and I amperfuaded 
he cannot even know me/* 

" But do you not obferve what ex- 
preffions of furprife — how they point 
to you, and whifper, and nod, and 
wink at each other. My dear girl, there 
mud be " fome fecret worth knowing.** 
I'll go and lifteri, pofitivfcly.' 1 

The curiofity of her Ladyfhip wag 
difappointed, for at that moment her 
conftant fwain, Charles Scavenge, wha 

had 
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had jufl entered, discovered* her, and 
infilled upon leading her to a vacant' 
feat in adiftant part of the room. : 

Her Ladyihip had fcarcely quitted 
her feat, when the perfon, of whom fhe 
had been fpeaking .walked up to the 
fpot which fhe had left, and accompa- 
nied by Lord William, ftood fo near 
to Oceana, that fhe could now and then 
hear fentencesof their difcourfe. - 

The overture- was concluded, and a * 
general buz ran round the room, an- • 
nouqcing Lady Luftre's fong.. When 1 
the fympjiony began — " Now mark !" 
faid the unknown to Lord William,— - 
Lord William leant uppn the >fhoulder 
of his companion, and they both ri- 
vetted their eyes upon the Earl of La- - 
titnore, who was feated on the other <" 
fide of the room,- exaflly oppofite*the - 
ftation which they had taken* - 

1X6' Ttec 
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The Earl was in converfatibn witEr 
Mr. Elmer and the Marquis of Lever- 
ton. The plaintive melody of the mu- 
fie arretted univerfal attention. A ge- 
neral filence enfued, and the eyes of" 
the Earl were turned towards Mifs 
Abrams, who- gave every poffible effefl 
to a fong, which under the mafk of 
fi£Hon, narrated the fate of Olivia, and ; 
the murder of Mortimer. 

While almoft every other ear wa» 
ravilhed with " foftly fweet" founds, 
Oceana could only liften to Lord Wil- 
liam and the ftranger, and her eye was 
dire&ed by their remarks to Lord Lati- 
more, who fat aftually writhing with 
torture. The moment the fong was 
ended he took Elmer's arm and hurried 
out of the room, evidently in pain. 

" He feels — he feels/' exclaimed the • 
ftranger to Lord Derrington, « There 

is 



is yet hope, my Lord. Leave the reft" 
to time and to me. I have a ftrat&gem 
yet in referve that I think cannot fail— - 
Gome, come." - 

Lord William- gazed' tenderly onh 
©fceana, and feemed unwilling to go. 
" May. F not; fajr adieu,'* faid he to the 
ft'ranger.. 

" You muft not truft a fyllable out: 
of your lips at prefent* Gome, my 
Lord, come.'* And by gentle force he 
attempted 1 to draw him out of the 
room,- 

Oceana was loft in aftonifliment, and 
for a lew minutes remained infenfible, 
that ftie was juft then the objeft of ad- 
miration to two beaux,\who were ap- 
plying their glaffes itt a moft critical 
examination % of her features. Lord 
William pointed them out to his friend. 

*' No 
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" No Venus, I think, Sir George/* ' 
faid one of them in~a loud whifper that * 
ftartled Oceana. 

"Ah angel, by G — ," exclaimed the 

other. " What a pity fhe's fo d d : 

poor. Not "a fix-pence I'm told." 

" So much the better — I'm glad to 
hear it," rejoined his friend, " but how 
the devil are we -to get introduced ? — 
Oh here comes her tutelar Saint, the 
Derrington herfelf." 

The Diichefs glided by thefe beaux, 
deaf to their " Your Grace — your 
Grace," andbeckoning^Oceana with her 
fan, left the room. Oceana was follow- 
lowing, when Sir George, bowing 
with an air of gallantry, offered his 
hand to efcdrt her. She declined ifc — 
Sir George perfifted, 

"You 



SPLENDID MISERY* 87 

* ' You are troublefome,.Sir George," 
faid Lord William. 

" You are officious, my Lord/' was 
the anfwer. 

° For Heaven's fake, Gentlemen," 
laid Oceana, as fhe ftruggled through 
the croud to the door, followed by Sir 
George and his friend, and Lord Wil- 
liam and his friend, " fpare yourfelves 
this trouble — I befeech" — 

" Has Lord William, Madam, any 
authority to " 

What Sir George T^ould have added, 
as well as much probable confequent 
mifchief, was happily prevented by 
the unexpe&ed appearance of the ve- 
teran Melville. 

H My dear father J" exclaimed 

Oceana, 
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Oceana, springing forward with air 
impulfe of filial joy. She caught hold 
of his arm with eagernefs and hurried 
out of the room. 

" Her father !— Myfterious Powers/* 
exclaimed Lord William, as with his. 
friend he left the room. 

" Her father!-— Mifchievous Powers, 
l,fay," cried Sir George, as he reeled 
round with his companion, and again . 
mixed with the croud. 
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r CEANA's tttter, in which Ihe de*- 
fcribed the Sleep-Walking feene in the 
library, had occafioned the journey at 
Captain Melville to London. Struck, 
to convi&ion, as he thought, by the 
exclamation of Lord Latimore, relative 
to Mortimer and Olivia, he never for ai 
moment permitted' himfelf to doubt 
either that his Lordfliip was the father, , 
erelfe that he knew who w#$ the father 
<rf his adopted Oceana., Fired with the 
benevolent zeal of reftoring a child to. 
its parent, he had refolved in the firffc 
uiftance, to write at once to Lord Lati-. 
more the particulars of Oceana's hiftory. 
The more prudent Hanbury, however,. 

wha 
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who was at that time the Captain's giieft' 
and confidant, fuggefted a more cau- 
tious line of conduft. 

" Wait the next letters of Oceana/* 
faid he. " Further particulars will" 
tranfpire which, in all probability, will 
elucidate the myftery, and either 
ftrengthen or annihilate your fufpici- 
ons. Befides,. added Mr. Hanbury, 
admit, that the Mortimer and Olivia, 
known, to Lord Latimore, are the fame 
which your imagination fuggefts, dill 
I know not that it is matter of rejoicing. 
He declares in his fleep, that he flew 
this Mortimer. In that cafe it is furely 
rather to be.wiflbed that Oceana. fhould 
for ever remain ignorant that Ihe is un* 
der the roof of her father's murderer.- 
And after all,'.' concluded Hanbury, 
the adventure may. turn out nothing, 
more than one of thofe coincidences 
of, names and circuraftances, that fre- 
quently/ 
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quently occur in life, and.almoft as 
frequently deceive." 

The advice of his. friend had been *. 
adopted by Captain Melville. He 
waited. Two or three letters, however, 
arrived from Oceana, but in compli? 
ance with her promife to Lord La- 
tiraore, no further mention was made 
of the adventure in the library. Still' 
the coincidence of the names worried- 
the imagination of Captain Melville, 
and at length he refolved to vifit the 
metropolis for theuexprefs purpofe, of 
" founding the depijis" as he termed it. 
Hanbury cautioned him. againft even 
hinting to Oceana his real objedl in 
coming to town. '* Cruel, indeed, my 
friend;" faid that good man, ""would, 
it he, to ftrip the dear child jof that: 
fweet delufion, which now is,, as the 
reality to her affe&ionate hearty unlefs 
you w^refurc you could fupply the 

vacuum • 



$S SPLENDID MISERY. 

vacuum by blowing a permanent 
reality/' 

" True, true/* cried the Captain,. 
u leave me to my discretion, and my 
affe&ion for Oceana will not fufferma 
to put any thing to the hazard/* 

Such was the ftate of Captain Mel- 
ville's mind, as he encountered his 
adopted daughter in the concert room*. 

Oceana's heart bounded with rapture 
at his appearance. She was condufting^ 
bim to her own dfreffing room, when 
in crofling the faloon, they met the 
Duchefs of Derrihgton^ who was re- 
fcirning to the mufic room. 

" What magic has detained you thus, 
long, child, after my fan told* you that, 
you might follow me," faidher Grace* 

" An; 
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" An attraction more powerful even 
than your Grace's favour— the unex- 
pected appearance of a dear father !~—» 
Give me leave to prefent Captain Mel- 
ville to your Grace, The Duchefs of 
Derrington, dear fir." 

" Apropos*— mod apropos* You ait 
Captain Melville* Sir, I congratulate 
you a$ the pofifeflbr of a treafure, infi- 
nitely more valuable than that of old 
jfeptha, Judge of Ifrael, which, yoa 
know, was " a fair daughter. 1 ' u Ymr 
daughter is faireft among the fair, and 
yo.u. have arrived precifely at the pro- 
per moment to help her in the decifion> 
whether to accept the ; half of a mitre* 
and the hand of a Bi&op, or the d%* 
nity of a Vifcountefs; or whether fl*e 
ought not to prefer the pounds fterling 
of Mr. Charles Scavenge, who mighs 
heavier than either the Bifhop or the 
Vifeount/* 

t! O, your 
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" O, your Grace, your Grace— rpare 
my poor father/' faid Oceana with a 
finite, 

■*' O, pretty little innocent! How 
I envy you that bhifli, fweet novice; 
but don't look too new, child, for, as I 
love'Cafino, I fpeak the fimpte, fober 
truth. I beckoned you to take you 
home with me. I intend to keep you 
till to-morrow evening, and by that 
time I ftiall be fufficiently informed of 
your Highnefs's will and pleafure re- 
fpefting thefe flaves to yoUT charms, 
whofe delegate I have the honour to 
be. We will then, Sir, lay our trea- 
ties before you for your approbation, 
and an early day fhall be 'fixed for the 
ratification/* 

Oceana was about to reply. 

€ J Hold your tongue, child/' faid 

her 



1 
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laer Grace, playfully placing her fan 
upon Oceana's lips. " I underftand 
perfe&ly your feelings, and, as Charles 
Surface fays, "It's allvesy true, Bro- 
ther Jofeph, as you were going to ob- 
ferve." Thus would your fweet fenfi- 
bility exprefs -itfelf : — " My father has 
travelled two hundred miles. I have 
fcarcely fpoken to him. I have not 
introduced Jiim to Ladies Julia and 
Amelia. What will they think of me ? 
What will my dear papa conceive of 
his gracelefs daughter, to run away 
from his embrace at the very moment 
when it is in hi^ power to beftow it," 
and in thisftrain, my dear, would you 
preach, te the great lofs of your time, 
and what's infinitely worfe, to the 
painful trial of my patience. Now 
I'll arrange the whole in the Angle 
whirl of a curricle wheel. Imprimh, 
Captain Melville has travelled two 
hundred miles to embrace his daugh- 
ter, 
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%er t and he ftail not be dtfappointedL 
There, Sir, as? many kiffes as you pleafe 
ia oae minute— not a feeond rtore.«*»» 
Now having travelkd two hundred 
tniles, a**i aot, as I imagine, inavebi- 
<ok fo eafy as an air-balloon, 1 fhrewdly 
<*>nje£hire, €aptain Melville, tJhat you 
mud be weary ; therefore I prdfcribe* 
to be taken: immediately* ( +um bom 
r<^w/' a foyeireign remedy fear weary 
limbs. So hmtcfas, ben rtp<n, my dear 
Captain. Call up my carriage— Come 
Mi£s.Mel^ilk^ 

Though Oceana was by no means a 
virtuous wirwk, ye* foe pofieffed a 
very fair proportion of virtuous feel** 
ings, and found rational principles.— 
She, therefore, not only felt the u»- 
pulfes of virtue, but had generally fuf- 
ficient fortitude to obey its di&ates.. 
On ^he prefect occafron fee was firm to 
tbei»puite of affe&ion. 

" Your 
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*' Your Grace mult excufe me, " 
laid fee, in a tone of refolution,— ftill 
holding the Captain's hand. 

" Muji e*cttfe. you ! " echoed^ the 
Duchefs with a look of furprife. " Why 
is the man a tyrant ? Captain Melville 
do you accuftom y ourfelf to thefe nafty 
words — muft,Jhall,Jhan 9 t 9 won't, (3c. 99 

" I have never yet had occafion to 
^ufe fuch expreffions here '* faid the 
Captain, earneftly lhaking the hand of 
Oceana. " But if (he perfifts in refu- 
sing the fociety of the Duchefs of Der- 
rington, for a dull tete-a-tete with an 
old fellow like me," I Ihall be compelled 
to fay flhe muft not. Seriouffy I fliail 
repair to triy hotel immediately. I 
wilhed but to fee and embrace my dear 
girl to night, and in the morning I will 
anfwerall thofe quefiions which I fee 
itihhet enquiring eye£. '* 
vol. ii. E 
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" You are a fuperlatively fcnfiblc 
man, Captain Melville, " faid her Grace, 
" and feeing that it be fo, I hereby pri- 
vilege you to attend my toilette in the 
morning as early as you ple&fe, where 
I . promife you your daughter's com- 
pany. But what's the matter now? " 

A fervant approached Oceana:— 
" Lord William Derrington's compli- 
ments and requefts the favour of five 
minutes convocation with. Mifs Mel- 
ville, in the library- " 

44 My compliments to Lord Derring- 
ton* " faid her Grace, " Mifs Melville 
is ftepping into my chariot and will be 
proud te receive his lordfhip at Der- 
rington Houfe. Is the carriage up? 
Captain Melville can we fetyou down?" 

Before the Captain could anfwer, or 
Oceana had recovered from her. fur* 

prife, 
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prife at the requeft of Lord William, 
and the eafy aflurance of the Duchefs, 
another door of the faloon opened and 
Mr. Elmer entered. Addreffing him- 
felf to Oceana— " Lord Latimore, Mifs 
Melville, * faid he, " requefts the fa- 
vonr of feeing you in the library. He 
will be there immediately. " 

" Why, Oceana, " exclaimed the 
Duchefs, u this is abfoiutely a Scene. 
What is intended to follow ?" 

Oceana changed colour at the mef- 
fage of Mr. Elmer, from an innate 
dread of encountering the Earl. 

Captain Melville obferved it. Shall 
1 accompany yofi, ray love ?" faid he, 

" Oh no, — by no means, " replied 
flie, " but don't go till 1 fee you again. 
— I— you—" 

E % " I fee 
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" I fee your diftrefs, child " f«rid thfc 
Ducheft. "Well, well, 1 go to the 
myfteriousEarl. Captain Melville give 
tpe your arm — I'll introduce you to 
Julia and Amelia, and all your fons- 
i/v-latu that would-be. Elmer lead to 
jhe concert. room, and do Letmy people 
be told to drive round the fquare for aa 
hour. 11 

Trembling with apprehenfion, Oce- 
ana bent her Heps to the library. The 
fcrvant had not yet delivered the Du- 
chefs's anfwer to Lord Derrington. — 
He was, therefore, waiting in the li- 
brary, and upon Oceana's entrance, 
rofe and accofted her. 

4k This obliging condefcenfion, M*- 
dam, commands my gratitude. I am 
defirous — v<ery dcfiiousr, of aiking you 
a few queftionsr, not from an idle fpirit 
of cuxiofity, but from motives, which 

if 
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2F I could expofe them, would very 
powerfully plead my excufe." ' 

" My Lord, I— I." ' 

* . • '*■ 

" Forgive my interruption, but T* 
have objections to being difcoveredhere' 
in private with you. Will you grant" 
me half an hour at the Duchefs's, my 
lifter, to-morrow morning. My mo- 
tives, I repeat, will juftify my requeft", 
but. on no account at prtfent would I* 
have Lord Latimore know that" I have 
even feenyou in private/' . * 

At that inftant an oppofite door of 
the library opened, and Lord. Eati-i 
more, who had heard the laft words t>f . 
Lord William, . appeared. 

" Derrington !. ! !— Latimore ! ! !"-— 
exclaimed each with ^mutual furprife. 
The Earl ftood motionlefs, but his faire : 
Ej ; 4 flafhed 
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flaflied anger and revenge, as he darted 
his fierce eyes alternately on Oceana 
and Lord William. The convi&ion of 
the moment was, that a confpiracy was 
in agitation againfl him. Oceana, ig- 
norant of the emotions of either, flood 
loll in aftonifhment. 

" You feem furprifed, my Lord!** 
at length, faid Lord William. 

" Is there no caufe for furprife,". faid 
the Earl. " Is it an every-day occur- 
rence in domeftic life to meet enemies 
and fpiesin one's own private dwelling ? 
I own I am furprifed. Rivals, as we 
have long been, from your rank, 
Lord William, I expe&ed a more ho- 
nourable fpecies of warfare than this.— • 
'Tis fo paltry, fo mean a refource, fir, 
to enlift into your fervice thefe agreea- 
ble companions to young ladies of dif- 
tin&ion, for the purpofe gleaning fa- 
mily fecrets." 

Lord 



r 
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Lord William's aftouifhment was in- 
creafed. His impreffion was, that Oce- 
ana had played him this trick, or at 
leaft was made the means of this die* 
te&ion. 

" Do you underffemd the Earl of LatK 
raore, Mifs Melville ?" faid he turning 
to the trembling Oceana, " if Mel- 
ville, indeed, be your name," added 
he, with a fneer, and a fignifieant look 
at the Earl. 

" Oh, that was admirably played," 
faid the Earl, fcornfally, " tyit the trick 
is too ftale, and I have happened to 
dete& a few words, " On no account 
would I have Lord Latimofa know that I 
have even feen you in private f" Did I 
dream that I heard thefe words, Mifs 
Melville, ifMelvilli> indeed, be your name, 
or did Lord WHlidxajtalkinhisJleep ?" 

E 4 Oceana 



. Oceana funk into a chair, oyer- 
powered by the violence of her feelings. 

" Till lately/* faid L6rd William, 
*' I have omitted hypocrify from the 
catalogue of Latimore's crimes, but he 
is, I perceive, not paly a pra&ition^r, 
but a profeffpr in the art/' pointing to 
Qceana, " Poor unfortunate/' continued * 
the rpiftafccft Lo*d WiJIiam, " I had 
hoped that the images of -.virtue and fim-» 
plicity, fo ftrongly delineated in your . 
countenance, were emblems of your 
mind, and that fro«i your franknefs' I 
might receive that intelligence, whiclt : 
I now defpair ever to obtain. I am : 
painfully di Appointed ; yet I pity yotu 
Move you for the refesnblance you bear 
to one, whpfe excellencies once formed 
this heart's full enjoyment. Oh God, 
where is fhe now fcreenedfrommyjuft re- 
proaches ? Oh Latimore,deftroyefofmy 
happinefs, where, where is the ftill loved 

deceiver ? 
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ffeceiver ? You may wafte all the power 
of rhetoric in repeating the ftory of your 
ignorance, but when I find fuch a per- 
fect copy as this in your poffeffion, it is 
convi&ion itfelf to me, that the original 
has been at yourdifpofal." 

Oceana, who liftened with furprife 
almoft amounting to diftra&ion,tb this 
dialogue, effayed feveral times to fpeak. 
When Lord William paufed, flie again 1 
attempted to be heard. 

" Nay, nay, interrupted Lord* Wil- 
liam, fpare yourielf any unneceffarj^ 
apologies-*-! feeyo&r fitutftiom. Your* 
dependence upon Lord Latimofd ti'tl/i* 
ftrongeft plea that you can offer. V 
perceive you are afting under his in- . 
ftruttions, though, probably, poo* 4 
child, you are as ignorant of her fitte/ 

as I am myfelf." 

• » * * *• 

E 5 " Of 
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" Of whofe fate— pray, my Lord, 
hear me, and anfwer me — of whofe 
fate — of whom fpeak you ?" faid 
Oceana* 

" Of whom, indeed!" faid Lord 
William. O, child, you drive me to 
diflraftioru If you are indeed igno- 
rant of my meaning — apply there— to 
him— to him, who pan alone unravel the 
melancholy fate of the fallen Olivia/* 

Lord'Latimore flatted. Qceana.was 
more than ever agitated and aflonifhed, 
and Lord William, calling a look full 
of meaning at the Earl* darted out of 
the library, 

" Fool — ideot— madman I" exclaim- 
ed Lord Latimore. •* And you," 
turning to Oceana, " how am I to 
addrefs myfelf to you ? Who, and what 
are you, that thus, at every moment 

you 
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yon are exciting- my curious fufpicion, 
andyet every moment- feem more deeply 
veiled in myftery ? Will you continue, 
after this deteftion, to adept your un- 
defigning innocence, or do you mean- 
to brave me with the afcendency you 
may imagine you poffefs over me in the 
knowledge you have obtained of my Se- 
cret malady ?" What injury has Latr- 
more etc done to you or yours, that y ou* 
Ihould league yourfelf with his torment- 
ors, and thus repeatedly infli£l upon* 
hitn the mifery of the damned/ 1 ' 

4( My Lord/- faid Oceana with an 
air of dignity, yefcki a trembling voice, 
" Samara lofs in what manner to re- 
ply to you. Thisfh-ange and unmanly 
deportment of your lordfhip, to a fe- 
male under the prote£lion of your roof, 
I cannot otherwife account for, than by 
a fuppofition, that the feelings of your 
h€art 9 . under the impreffian of fome 
E 6 violent 
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violent grief, cteranges, for the moment, - 
the faculties of your underftanding.— «• 
Oj* that ground I 'have not only re- 
frained from refecting unmerited : rcr 
proof, but have fincerely compaffiond- 
ted the malady that has oceafiqned it, v ; 

" You I you compaffionaje it I By * 
Haavens.that countenance cfcn*oth*tke- 
varovflt of hypocrify. . <lf-I*dboM4x^- 
lievie it ; yet it were woirfe thajr infatu*c;l 
ation to be duped by. it, aftaa myj©wj*to 
ears have hea*d the appointment of ^ : 
fecret meeting." 
t .. : .. . • - * ; i * 

M The propofal of tord Drrrington \ 
then is the ground, of yoiir fufpkion, 
that I hare violated the promife I gave - 
your lordfhip. I declare: to you, my 
Lord, that though the oath of fecrecy 
was exa&ed from my lips by circum- 
ftances which left my will no choice, . 
and therefore, in my mind, may be dif- 

penfed 
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peafed with without a breach of moral 
obligation, yet I affirm to you that the 
conditions o£t hat oath hare been hither- 
to as fcrupuloufly adhered t<», as had the 
vqw- been, voluntarily offered, at the 
altar of that Otnnifcient Bfeing, whofe 
miniftering Angel npw records my 
declaration/' 

• 1'iT 

The Earl was affe&ed — *car& trem- 
bled in. Ms eyes. 

:*'• Ob there is ai ftamp on innocence,, 
a fealron-purity of heart," faid he, "I 
d%Fe,r*ot-rrI cannot doubt fuchi a decla- 
r«#H>,» If&m rfuch lips. Yet ftill — what 
byought Lord William here ? Why , 
de>es beds fire to fee you privately?" 

<c His defire to fee me a* the Du- 
chefs's, dpubtlefs, brought him here, 
but why he defires that interview, if 
you, my Lord, cannot conjecture, how 

ihouid 



110' SPLfiMDIO MISERY* 

fhould I, who, till this hour, never ex* * 
changed a word with Lord William 
Derrington; nor to my knowledge* 
ever beheld jbis.per-fon." 

" Strange — wonderful?" faid Lord 
Latimore. He paufed— -he feemed to 
debate wi th himfelf. Then walking aerofs- 
the library and locking both* doors — 
" You have not then, Mifs Melville, 
betrayed my infirmities; you have 
not leagued with my direft foe.^ — 
I entreat your pardon. My fufpicions 
have wronged you* I had learned H 'from 
my Secretary, that the Song, introduced 
this evening, by Lady Luftre, >came - 
through the hands of a ftranger, who* 
appeared to be the companion and 
friend of Lord WilKam. Thar fong- 
was penned purpofely to torture my 
i ecolle&ion and' harrow up my foul . — 
Elmer informed me further, that during- 
the concert, this Lady Luftre was in* 
clofe difcourfe with you* and that Lord 
William and the ftranger were continu- 
ally 
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ally nodding and pointing to you.— 
From thefe fa£U arofe a mod painful 
fufpicion in my mind, and I defired 
to fee you, that I might, at once, can-* 
didly explain my fqars, and put you 
on your trial. Judge, then, my emo- 
tions when I heard at the door the voice 
of Lord Derrington, urging a clandef- 
tine interview ! My fufpicion was in- 
llantly converted into conviflion, and 
his appearing to be unacquainted with 
your real name, and his pretending to 
have discovered in your face a refemb- 
lanceto , / - k I fay all this feeming 
bypocrify only added to my convic- 
m t$pQ 9 that you were the iuflrument of 
his, ropted malice againft the fortunes 
and fame of Latimore, which* 1 know, 
he envies. Your manner, your voice, 
however, have totally undeceived me, 
and I myfelf now do really think jhat J 
can trace the very, lineaments which 
ftrike Lord William as refemblancies of 
Olivia." I* Of 
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" Of whom faid you, my Lord- — 
Olivia ? Forgive me, if I pain you by 
my euriofity : — May I aflc who was the 
Olivia I fo much refemble ?— Pardon 
me, I perceive the queftion has affe&ed 
you ; r will, with your permiflion, 
retire." 

" Excellent young creature," faid' 
the Earl. " How much have I injured 
you by my fiifpicions ! No, do not leave 
me. I feel more confola tion from your 
tendernefc than words can defcribe.< — 
Thus much of Olivia, my dear, once * 
for all. She — was — an Italian lady- — 
of elevated rank and beauty. Her mind 
Was refplendently ftored with all that* 
can captivate the adoration of mankind. 
This lady was beloved by Lord William 
Derrington — beloved alfo by me. The 
attachment has been a fource of mifery 
to us both. It has made Lord William 
wretched, but upon me — oh God — 

upon 



upon me, itias heaped tormettts infup- 
portable by mortals. It has kindled" 
fuch a confirming fire in my bveaft, tnf* 
b.rain, that no fyicied torture which, 
frights imaguaafcion^caii fee feppofed ter. 
inflift fuch mifery, as that I bear about 
me, beneath the fhcm of pomp aiftff- 
power. It poifons aii my fenfes, «b-' 
ncnres.my powers of ueafot* — transforms- 
the means of happinefs into infuking 
mockeries, and fhades the glowing 
beauties of creation with the fickly hue 
of wafting defolation. ft palfies the- 
ftrong arm of power that might awe a 
world; till in the impotence of infancy 
it cannot graip a rattle. All that "my k 
waking vifion fcans is difappointed 
hope and mortified expedation. Re- 
gret and horror follow in my rear, anct 
agonising apprehenfions. float before 
me. And when the more congenial 
darknefs of the night envelleps me,. 
thm am I happy ?— No, no, no, — For 

me. 
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roe nature has no " foft nurfe." Sleep 
has no balm for wounds heart-deep. — 
Nightly I view, fquatted on cornices of 
gold, the fihhieft imps, who. chatter, 
grin, and point at me. The coftly dra- 
peries of fatin feem the horror-fpeakw 
iag. walls of inquifition-cells, where 
hideous phantoms glare in fancied' 
flames. My couch of down feels to my 
pervferted fenfe, a bed of heated iron. 
If even for a moment dumber (huts out 
thefe horrors, then come the bufy 
fiends, whofe office is to. procreate upon 
the brain images. of difquietude and 
horror. Then Olivia do fee thy form 
thy charms.*— 'Swift the transition, and- 
the concentrated evil, of Latimore, in 
the perfons of Derrington, and his pan* 
clfer, Mortimer, ftands before him. I 
wake* or n*<h unconfeious to my ima- 
gined enemy :~ I feize my fword, and 
murder o'er again the villain* who—" 

Hfere 
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Here he flopped fhort, fixed his tyt$ 
on his auditor, attempted to imitate a 
fmile, waved his hand o'er his head, 
and faid :— 

" I ramble— -I dream, evennow :— but 
the tender apprehenfion your looks ex- 
prefs recal my wandering fenfes. You 
have beheld the horrors I have de* 
fcribed ; you will not, therefore, won- 
der at their impreffion, even on my- 
waking thoughts. What is the boafted 
power of human rcafon againft the 
operations of the heart ? It is a dwarf in 
fetters againft a giant armed! But, I 
mud recoiled myfe& Fate has againy 
you fee, thrown you, Mifs MelyUle, ia 
the way of liftening to thefe effufions, 
which X have not the power to controuK 
I am loath to offer any thing like terror 
to a woman, ftill lefs to one fo innocent, 
fo kind as you, and leaft of all, to one, 
who with propriety has reminded me/ 

that 
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that (he is under the protection of my 
roof. Ytt there is a chord in my com* 
pofition, of fuch a nature/ that if the 
gentleft touch fhould ftrike it, th« vi- 
bration would drive me inftantly to 
defpatr, and I fhould ufe this weapon- 
how, it is not neceflary to particu- 
larize/* 

As he fpofce he drew from the infidfe 

of his waiftcoaft a fmall dagger. 

Oceana trembled". 

> c f Thafrehord to which I allude, none- 
living can touch, fave you. You would, 
doit, were you to whifper a fyllable 
refpe&ing the diforder of my mind.— 
Remember wl*o I am ; refle6l in what? 
elafe of beings I (land, and wonder not* 
at my determination, firm as the bafe 
of. universal truth, never to fuffer the*. 
xaiUiQrv, who- gaze at Latimore, as at a. 

Deity > . 
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Deity, to behold his tnifery. Having 
explained my refolve, I will add ont 
caution — beware of Derrington. There 
is'a connexion in the deftinies of Lati- 
xnore and Derrington. The ftrange 
coincidence of your refiding here, and 
your refemblance, for I now fee it 
myfelf, to Olivia, has fired his curio- 
fity. As you value exiftence, fhun his 
enquiries. Do not tnrft yourfelf a mo- 
ment in his fociety. He poffeffes the 
art of infinaation to perfe&ion. He is 
far from a contemptible rival to me-— to 
you he would prove a mod dangerous 
intriguer. I repeat what I obferved to 
yoi*, Mifs Melvilk, in roy ftudy, that 
Fate, and not my Will, has forged thefc 
fetters for you, and I regret that tbe 
delicacy due to your fcx, is thus foi*- 
cihiy thruft out of my confederation, by 
itnperibus cireumftarrces* Happily, 
however Fate h&a not been blind in 

the 
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the choice of her vi&im, but has chofen 
<a female, in whom all the fofter graces 
of her own fex are combined with a 
ftrength of intclled, that would confer 
honour on any human being. A6t 
then confidently, Madam, and Lati- 
more will be grateful," 

Oceana replied in the beft manner ffie 
was able, under fuch Angular circum* 
Jtances, and after fome further cautions, 
and a repetition of the importance of 
fecrecy, they feparated. The Earl 
wrote to Lord Derringtofn, with the 
defign of re&ifying his impreffions 
refpediagOceana ; and Oceana fought 
the fociety of him, whom fhe regarded 
as a father; into whofe bofom Or* 
panted to difemburthen her mind, and 
receive parental inftruftion in return, 
a pleafure from which fhe was deterred 
more by companion than fear. She 
. . pitied, 
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pitied* from her heart, the (late of mind . 
of the Earl, and dreaded the effe&s of 
afiing in oppofitiQn to his wifhes, far 
more on his account than her own. 
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Epijlks. 
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HEN Captain Melville quitted 
liis cottage, his friend, the excellent 
Hanbury, and his daughter Emma, re- 
turned to the Parfonage Houfe of an 
adjoining town, where Mr. Hanbury 
held the living. At parting, a corre- 
fpondence was arranged, from which 
the following letters are extra&ed, as 
containing, perhaps, a more lively, 
and certainly a more natural detail of 
the progrefs of the events, which con- 
nected the hiftory of the writers, than 
the moll laboured efforts of their hifto- 
rian could produce, 

" FROM 
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FROM CAPTAIN MELVILLE TO THE REV. 
MR. HANBURY. 

AFTER a jumbling journey, my 
dear Hanbury, I have, at laft, the fa- 
tisfa&ion of raying that I have embraced 
the dear girl of my adoption. I arrived 
late in the evening at Nerot's Hotel, 
delivered the cargo of my poft-chaife, 
paid the freightage and pafiage, then 
inftantly ordered a hack r and drove to 
Berkley-fquare. With fome difficulty 
I obtained admiffion. There had been 
a grand dinner, and a concert was then 
performing. The hall-footmtn, as the 
fellows ftiled themfelves, flood at the 
door, and received tickets from the vi- 
sitors, exaftly in the fame ftile as the 
box-keepers, at the theatres, on a bene* 
fit-night. I had no ticket, but as I 
was fortunately in my uniform, and 
introduced myfelf as the father of Mifs 
Melville, I paffed the barriers, and was 

vol, ii, F left 
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left at liberty to follow the croud. I 
wandered about fome time from room 
to room before 1 obtained a fight of my 
Oceana. At length, in a place, for all 
the world like a chapel without a pul- 
pit, I faw her. She was leaving the 
apartment, and in a tranfport of joy 
and affe&ion, leaped into my arms. At 
that moment, however, I was the hap- 
pieft of men. I had, however, fcarcely 
embraced her, when we were interrupted 
by the Duchefs of Derrington — all life, 
fpirits, and animation. Her Grace was 
carrying off my dear girl in triumph, 
when my Lord Derrington, her brother, 
defired to fee Oceana, in the library, on 
particular bufiriefs. At the" fame mo- 
ment came a well-lookingyoung fellow, 
the Secretary of the Earl of Latimore, 
with a requeft, alfo, to fee Oceana in the 
library. All this feemed ftrange to 
me, and you may be fufe the mention, 
of the library brought frefh to my me- 
mory 



SPLENDID MISERY. 1 23 

* ■' » 

mory the no&urnal peregrinations of 
this myfterious nobleman, by which 
title he is as wel„l known jt Teems, as by 
that of his earldom. *Tis many years 
ago now fince he and I flightly knew 
each other." I Was, therefore, anxious 
enough to get a peep at him, and of- 
fered to accompany Oceana to the li- 
brary. She declined the offer, as I 
thought with peculiar emotion, and went 
alone. In the interim the Duchefs and 
I returned to the concert room, where 
I had the pleafure of again meeting, in 
Ladies Julia and Amelia, two of the 
mod amiable young women I know, 
my Oceana and your Emma, of courfe, 
excepted. There were other Ladies 
and Lords out of number, whofe names 
I never heard of before, but whb were 
as intimate with me in the fpace of 
three minutes, as if we had cruifed the 
whole voyage of life in company. With 
the youngeft of the Latimores I am 
Fs delighted. 
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delighted. He is frank, generous and 
brave, and how could he be otherwife 
when his fchool has been the Royal 
Navy of Britain ? In about half an hour 
Oceana joined us. There was an ap- 
pearance of anxiety in her countenance, 
and I took an immediate opportunity 
of withdrawing with her to enquire into 
the caufe. " The Earl was a lingular 
chara&er," Ihe faid, " a ftrange, fuf- 
picious being, jealous of every whifper, 
and every look. At the fame time there 
was fo much myftery in his own words 
and aftions, that the charafter of his 
mind was infcrutable. Oh, my dear 
fir,*' continued fhe, how "unfortunate 
it was, that I ihould have been in the 
library, when he unconfcioufly uttered 
fuch horrid exclamations/' " Why un- 
fortunate, my dear girl, faid I ?" " Be- 
caufe it has roufed thejealoufy of his na- 
ture, and has induced him to watch my 
motions with a fufpicion that pains me." 

" Does 
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11 Does he then know that you were 
his auditor ?" 

" Sir/' (he exclaimed with a 
blufh. 

" My dear Oceana evades my 
queftion. Perhaps it was improper/' 
faid I. 

" Oh, fir— oh, my father," cried flie, 
the blufh upon her cheek increafing, and 
with more confufion in her countenance 
than I had ever beheld before t 

" If I have pained you, my dear 
child, forgive me, faid I. There are, 
perhaps, particulars connected with 
that ftrange incident, which you have 
not thought proper to confide to me. 

•*• She burft into tears, and at length 
F 3 acquainted 
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acquainted me with the following par- 
ticulars* : — 



" Now, my good 4 friend; what think 
you of all this. Lord Derringtofi, and 
the Earl himfelf both acknowledge u 
flrong refemblance between Oceana 
and Olivia V Does not this difcdveiy 
frrengtheh the fuppofitfon that Parted 
upon me like lightning, when I firft 
read the names of Olivia and Mortimer ? 
i cannot doubt farra moment, abut that 
Olivia was the mother of Oceana.— 
Good Heavens, what a miraculous dif- 
eov^ry !• And.y^t fliey. poor. hearty little 
dreams of any confanguinity t between 

herfelf 

* The paflages thus marked are omitted as .con- 
taining merely a repetition of circumftances, de- 
tailed in the preceding pages*. 
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herfelf and this Olivia, who fo dread- 
fully difturbs the peace of mind of Lord 
Latimore. Nor would I for worlds in- 
ftill into her itnnd the mod diftant no- 
tion of my own feelings on this fubjeft. 
It is of moft ferious importance. If the 
murdered Mortimer fhould prove to 
have been the hufband of Olivia, I 
agree with you, that it were better to 
bury all our furmifes in eternal obli- 
vion. If, on the other hand, as I in- 
cline to believe, the Earl himfelf is the 
father of Oceana, I hold it. a talk im- 
pofed upbn me by Providence to Com- 
pel him to acknowledge his daughter, 
and nothing (haH deter me from the 
performance of fuch a facred duty.-— 
Lord William Derrington bears a moft 
excfellent character, and 4 if 1 could' uri- 
burthfcn "my mind to him; his advice 
might ferve ijSieflfenJaally* * But you per- 
ceive that I cannot afk his advice in a 
dire£t manner, without as it were, baf- 
F 4 tardizing 
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tardizing my poor Oceana, which I 
will never do, unlefs I can reftpre her 
to her real father. So that at prefent I 
muft be content to cruife on the look- 
out. I am, at any rate, on the right 
Ration, and if I once catch a glimpfe of 
the proper fignal, damme but . every 
timber fhall ftart before I give up the 
chace. I {hall endeavour to glean a 
few particulars from Lord Derrington, 
in a round-about way, as opportunity 
offers. There is alfo a Mr. Elmer> 
' whom I mentioned before. He is an 
excellent young fellow, and has lived 
with this queer, fleep-talking noblemen 
feveral years. I'll manoeuvre with him 
too. Nay, in fuch a cafe as this, I 
fhall think myfelf warranted in m* 
triguing with the very fervants. The 
Swifs, Durand, is one of the mod gro* 
tefque figures I ever beheld. Hiswhifcers 
alone are enough to terrify a man of 
moderate courage. He is more than 

fix 
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fix feet high, and wears the huflar uni- 
form. There are too obftacles to my 
obtaining any information from him.— 
he is as deaf as a beetle, and tome he is 
dumb, for he jabbers nothing but 
French, which you know I don't un- 
derftand. Still I don't give him up. — 
Caution, I agree with you is abfolutely 
neceffary, and I will not put the hap- 
pinefs of my Oceana fo hazard. I am 
at prefent with my friend Morrifon, but 
fhall .be in a ftate of conftant activity 
refpe&ing the great objeft of my jour- 
ney . You fhall hear from me frequently. 
My letters will be left for you at the 
poll-office, to prevent the curiofity of 
your dear Emma. I have commiffioned' 
Oceana to write you both, inftead of 
me, fo that my fuppofed filence will 
not feem remarkable. I carry the little 
book, Milton's Paradife Lojt, corfftantly 
in my pocket. It is a relief that T can- 
not help confidering as invaluable. — 
F 5 May 
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May the rulers aloft carry me well thro*' 
this Voyage of difcovery, Hanbury, ahet 
then they may fend down failing orders 
for the Port of Eternity as foori as they 
will. Old Melville will obey them with 
pleafure, and refign his mortal commif- 
fion with gratitude for the pail,* and » 
humble hope for the future/* 



FROM 
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OCEANA MELVILLE TO MISS HANBURY. 

WITH what alacrity do I fly to my 
pen, in obedience to the commands of 
my dear father ! " Write, my dear, every 
particular" faid he, " to your friend Em- . 
ma; fhe will impart her intelligence ta 
my friend Hanbury, and that will relieve 
me from a tafk to which my inclinaton 
and" talents are but little adapted. I am. 
not fo prefuming as to think my talents 
for epiftolary cor v efpondence fuperior to* 
my dear father's, but my inclination to 
pleafe my Emma renders the execu- 
tion of this tafk the moft pleafing duty 
imaginable. Nor let me conceal the 
felfifh part of my motive to chearful" 
obedience, fori expeft in return from 
jou, my dear, line for line. 

Already has my imagination con- 
verted you into a Lucy Selby, in the 
country, and transformed myfelf into a 
Harriet Byron, in town, I mean only' 
F 6- difcribbling 
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afcribbling comparifon, for lam, by no 
means, fo well fatisfied with myfelf as to 
admit the vain suppofition of a refemb- 
laxice of perfon, mind or virtue . And if I 
were weak enough to affume the charac- 
ter, I fhould ftill be at a lofs for fup- 
porters to cairy on the drama. Alas, 
where, my dear girl, at the exifting pe- 
riod, fhall I find a Sir Cha vies Grandifon ? 
I am not furprifed to hear it obferved 
that the eharafier is out of nature, 
for, undoudtedly, according to the 
prefent exhibition of characters in the 
high world, it is out of ail drawing. — 
Since my arrival in London I have been 
introduced to fo many noblemen and 
gentlemen of rank and fortune, that I 
feel juftified in forming my own efti- 
mate of the faftiionable world, and, 
certainly, nothing like the Sir Charles 
Grandifon of Richadfon, have I feen* 
So ouire is the character deemed in the 
faftiionable world, that I have found 

but 
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but one folitary exception to its general 
condemnation as a montter of perfec- 
tion; and that exception, I fear, is of 
fmall weight, as it appears in the perfon 
of a Mr. Elmer, originally in the hum- 
ble capacity of an amanuenfis to Lord 
Latimore, but lately raifed to the re- 
fpectable fituation of his private Secret 
tary , and honoured with a feat in parli- 
ament, and at the council board, as 
filling fome fubordinate place in the 
government. , This gentleman is not 
afhamed to acknowledge in public com- 
pany, that he is of opinion a man may 
fulfil every relative and individual duty 
in fociety, according to principles of 
Religion and Morals, which his heart 
feels, and his underftanding fan&ions. 
I have heard him repeatedly conteft the 
point with a degree of fuccefs, that af- 
fures me he himfelf is, at leaft, defirous 
of imitating fuch an example ; and I 
refpeft hiin moll fincerely far evincing 

fuch 
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fuch a difpofition. But the very con^ 
traft of a Grandifon is the charafter now 
affumed by our young men of fafhion. 
Principles of every fort are confounded 
with prejudices, and the doubting fyjiem 
is carried to fuch an extreme, that it is 
a&ually vulgar to be convinced of a dif- 
ference between Vice and Virtue. How 
thofe, who are honoured with the rank 
of parents in fociety, contrive to regu- 
late their views in the inculcation of 
moral knowledge, would amazingly 
puzzle me, did not the daily Journals 
teem with advertisements of new fy Items 
of education, conveniently adapted to 
the reigning meteors of Philofophy, as 
they annually, or even' monthly blaze 
and explode. 

" But the exhibition of the great 
world at London, my dear Emma, fhalt 
henceforth be its own commentator. — 
Placed by circumftances in the very 

focus 
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focus of fafhion, I am determined to 
fcopy the interefting Panorama of Men 
and Manners, that every day prefents 
itfelf to contemplation in this vaft capi- 
tal, and the painting, if it fuffer not 
materially by the imbecility of the 
copieft, will convey to your mind 
more truth than can be gleaned from 
volumes of axioms. 

* " In my letters to my dear father, I 
have given you fuch general outlines of •• 
the portraits of the Latimore family, as 
render any further labour upon them at 
prefent unneceffary. The finifhingsj 
the lights and fhades of chara&ers, will 
be beft fupplied by the courfe of cir- 
eujnftances; The Earl himfelf more 
and more interefts me; His difeafe of 
mind is daily more apparent. He be- 
comes fretfully fufpicious, and lefs cau- 
tious in the difplay of his painful jea- 
loufies. What event may be connefted 

with 
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with the names of Mortimer and Olivia* 
I know not, but it appears to be the 
fource of his malady. Since the adven- 
ture in the library, feveral trifling inci- 
dents have occurred, which, in connec- 
tion with that event, have awakened a 
degree of curiofity in my bofom, which 
mingling its influence with the pity that 
I already cherifh for the fufferings of this 
myfterious nobleman, will render him an 
interefting objedt of my future obfer- 
vations. 



To-morrow morning I am to accom- 
pany Ladies Julia and Amelia to the 
villa of her Grace of Derrington, at 
Richmond, on a vifit for a week. The 
occafion of this vifit will excite a fmile f 
my Emma, or it may, perhaps, occafion 

a ferious 
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a ferious reflection upon the nature of 
matrimonal treaties among the great.—; 
Lady Julia, 'you know, has long been 
betrothed to the Marquis of Leverton, 
the heir of the Houfe of Derrington— 
that is to' fay, the Duchefs has been fo 
affiduous in her labours to effeft the 
match, that Lady Julia, fometime prior 
to the death of the late Earl, hadyidded 
her aflent, the Marquis had acquiefced 
in the wifhes, or rather the commands 
of his parents, and had paid the fuanttm 
fufficit of public attention to Lady Ju- 
lia. They have been partners at a 
game of Whift. They have danced to- 
gether in public, and twice the Mar- 
quis has been feen in the fame box 
with Lady Julia, at the opera. The 
arrival of her brother, the Earl, having 
facilitated the neceffary arrangements 
of fettlements, &c. &c. the marriage- 
day has been decieed for to-morrow 
fortnight, and the Duchefs infills upon 

this 
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this domejlication of a week, as (he terni^ 
it, for the purpofe of arranging wedding 
drefles, and future equipages and efta- 
bliihments. The young.er Meriton is 4 
invited for the week : his talents render 
his company a dejidcratum in every party,, 
efpecially where dulhefs is anticipated, 
and the ideaof retirement from- London* 
in the month of March, for the fpace of 
an entire week, cannot be wholly unaf- 
fociated with progno flics of ennui in the. 
minds of a lady of fashion. The Du- 
chefs has, therefore, fecured young 
Meriton. She has mod obligingly' 
preffed, an invitation upon my dear 
father, but the bufinefs which has *oc- 
cafioned his journey to the metropolis,* 
prevents his accepting it. He is at pre-* 
fcnt the inihate of his particular friend,* 
Colonel Morrifon, who nfarried the 
Indian MifsOrme^s, fee is Ailed, from 
the immenfe fortune which defcended 
t;o her ftom her uncle, an Indian Judge.. 

They 
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They are people of very high ton ; their 
eftablifhment vies with the moll fplen- 
did in town ; but, my dear Emma, I 
am far from fure that their happinefs if 
com menfurate with their fplendour.— 
I (hall foon have occafion to introduce 
them to your acquaintance i My next 
letter wilier from Richmond. " Oh, 
excellent Inventor- of Mail Coaches, how 
do I honour thee." 



* . -...:. ' i 
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OCEANA MELVILLE. TO MISS HANBURY* 

Richmond* 

THE Duke of Derrington, my dear r 
who was purpofely at the villa, met u* 
at the entrance of the lawn. I have al- 
ready defcribed this nobleman's charae* 
ter. Had I not been previoufly acquaint 
ted with it, I {hould have read it with 
eafe in his plump round face, and bis 
little twinkling eyes, where the eafy 
indifference not to fay apathy, which 
reigns in his breaft is difplayed in very 
legible characters. 

Upon this, the moft important occur- 
rence of his life, the nuptials of his heir, 
his Grace has wonderfully deviated from 
his general habits. He has facrificed 
the pleafures of a favourite and very 
celebrated hunt, and the fociety of a fefc 
of the jolliejl dogyin the kingdom, for the 
dull decency of devoting a week to bis 
daughter-in-law elett. 

With 
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With a proper fenfe of the frailty of 
human refolutions, however, his Grace 
has prudently weakened the trial of his 
patience during this week of penance 
by fliaring the poft-chaife, which 
brought him from YoTkfhire to Surrjr 
with an agreeable dependent. We 
were accordingly introduced to the re- 
verend Mr. Knowles, a clergy man of the 

Turf, alias a fporting parfon, whofe 
difpolition and manners are fo perfectly 
in unifonwithhis Grace of Derrington's, 
that he was nevej known to be more 
than a neck behind his Grace at a fox: 
chace, nor to flinch from obedience 
when his patron hiccupped " one bottle 
more/' Had not his Grace Jaid the 
Reverend Mr. Knowles, fo little of ex- 
ternal reverence was vifible in his broad, 
laughing countenance, and jockey-like 
drefs and manners, that I fhould never 
have fuppofed a perfon, habited in 
buck-fkin boots, a jean grey frock, a 

white 
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white hat, lined with green, fitting with 
a pointer between his knees, was either 
Bifliop, Prieft or Deacon. There hap- 
pened to be feated in the fame room a 
mod ftriking contraft to this reverend 
fportfman — the Abbe de la Pan, an 
emigrant, under the patronage of the 
Duchefs. A more meagre form I never 
beheld, and fo remarkably tall, that 
Lady Amelia could not refift whifper- 
ing me, that fhe thought he would 
make an excellent grenadier in a regi- 
ment of Skeletons. His drefs was as 
ridiculoufly inconfiftent, though in a 
different ftyle, as his reverend brother's, 
and the affe&ation and fervility of 
his manners are even more difgu fling 
than the rude ftare, and irreverent 
grin of Mr. Knowles. 

" What a precious pair of parfons," 
whifpered Lady Amelia. " Let us quiz 
'em a bit, Melville/' 'J Fie, fie, Lady 

Amelia, 
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Amelia," faid I. " I will, poz," re- 
plied fhe. 

" Pray, Mr. Knowles, have you read 
the controverfies fo much talked off re- 
lative to the effe&s of inftituting Sunday 
Schools r 

" Quiet, Juno— quiet, I fay," cried 
Mr. Knowles, and pretended to flacken 
the dog's collar. 

" Controverfy, Milady — ah certain-' 
merit," faid the Abbe, quickly fupply- 
ing the deficiency of theEnglifli pallor, 
'*" It feem de grand defign- — fplendid 
notion, to diffufe knowledge among the 
ignorant, but ah non, it foments dis- 
content among the labouring claffes of 
fociety, and fews the feeds of 

" What did you fay, about feeds, 
Sir?" interrupted Mr, Knowles.— 

I beg 
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I beg your pardon, but did not you 
fay fomething about fewing feeds ?" 

11 Seeds of diJ/iUisfaSion, I allude to, 
Monfieur/* faid the Abbe, in a French 
accent. 

" Seeds of Falhion— I never heard 
of them," faid Mr, Knowles* 

Amelia laughed out, and every body 
fmiled. Mr. Knowles whittled, patted 
Juno, rofe, and left the room. The 
Duke followed him. 

The Abbe took fnuflF with an air 
of contempt and triumph, that feemed 
to fay— " TheB f rut*r 

Juft then the Duchefs arrived, ac- 
companied by Lady Mary Derrington. 
" Here Monfieur l'Abbe," faid Lady 
Mary, as (he entered, " take poor 

Sappho," 
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Sappho/ 1 and fhe delivered to*his care 
a pretty little French dog. Her Lady- 
flrip then nodded to me, as a ceremony 
of courfe, which fhe could not omit, but 
which was reluctantly performed. 

" I have, on feveral occasions, no- 
ticed the invariable hauteur of this 
young lady, whether I apply it to my- 
felf in particular without juft ground, 
I know not, but the daughter is the 
very reverfe of the mother in her. de- 
portment towards me, 

" The Duchefs is herfelf proud of her 
rank and birth, but poffeffes, the fecret 
of concealing it from conunon observa- 
tion:— Lady Mary not only; is, but ap- 
pears to be proud. 

" It was propofed to Chew me. the 
paintings, the houfe, and the grounds/' 

" Do, my dear," faid her, Grace to 
vox-, ii. G her 
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her daughter, " endeavour to entertain 
Mifs Melville, I have fome bufinefs of 
importance with Ladies Julia and Ame- 
lia of a family nature, and which muft 
fee very infipid to every body elfe." 

" Lady Mary pouted." " If Mifs 
Melville will do me the honour,"- faid 
ihewithacurtefy, "I willdo monpqf/zbk. 
Monfteur l'Abbe, will you do me the 
kindnefs to give poor Sappho fpme bif. 
cuits and cream, as I am prevented.'* 

I was piqued. u Oh no by no means, 
Lady Mary," faid I, " It would burthen 
my conscience to be the caufe of your 
negle&ing poor Sappho, and really I 
have letters to write, which I ought to 
have written yefterday. I muft, there- 
fore, poflpone the pleafure her Grace 
defigned me, at leaft, for a few hours." 

'• You're a good creature, Melville/* 
faid her Grace, " I love you more and 
more/* <• C^n 
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"€anthatbe poffible ?" faid Lady 

Mary with a figh. " I ftiould have 

. thought, Mamma, your affe&ion for 

Mifs Melville could not admit an 

increafe." 

" You would do well then to imi- 
tate the manners that are fo fafcinating," 
replied the DucheCs. 

" In an inftant, Emma, I faw the 
caufe of Lady Mary's coolnefs towards 
me. I felt exceflive pain at the difco- 
very. Innocently and ignorantly, I had 
become an objeft of jealoufy to the 
daughter, who, I perceived, confidered 
me as a rival in the efleem of her 
mother/* 

" Lady Mary made no reply, and I 
inftantly left the room, took pofleffion 
of my apartment, and have fcribbled 
thus far. I muft now, however, lay 
,down rny pen, and prepare for my ap- 
pearance at the dinner .table* 

G 2 I had 
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" I had fcarcely fet down to my toi- 
lette, when Lady Julia tapped at my 
door. She is greatly to be pitied. — 
With her excellent difpofition, her tal- 
lents, and fortune, who would fuppofe 
that fhe could be unhappy? The 
nearer, however, that the day ap- 
proaches which is to confign her perfon 
and fortune to the Marquis of Leverton, 
I have obferved an air of penfive melan- 
choly more and more clouding her 
lovely countenance.- " Oh, my good 
friend," faid fhe juft now — " oh, my 
dear Melville, tell me — am 1 doing 
rightly in fubmitting to this — affair — 
this marriage?" 

" Submitting, Lady Julia/' fard I 
with an emphafis. 

"What 
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"What elfe can I call it ?" replied 
flje. The- Marquis^ — is — very well. — 
He is — I mean I have no particular ob- 
je&ioato him, but-; 

" But what, dear Lady Julia ? — You 
make me unhappy. For Heaven's fake 
unburthen your mind to me, if you 
deem me worthy of your confidence. — . 
Indeed, I have obferved a melancholy 
of late." 

" Oh no, I hope not — furely not." 

" Do not be alarmed, my love, the 
eye of friendship is quick and obfervant. 
The general obferver, I dare fay, has 
not noticed it." " But if my brother 
flloukl — you know my fituation, my 
dear friend. If he fhould fufpeft my 
averfion to this union." 

" Your averfion! Have you then an 
averfion ?" 

G 3 Perhaps 
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*' Perhaps that is too ftrong an ex- 
preffion. I mean to fay, that my heart 
is not in this match. My inclinations 
were never confulted. I have been* 
difpofedof — portioned off — and he, to 
whom I am configned, knows this, and 
a6ls accordingly. He has never fued 
for my favour. He has not even con- 
ducted himfelf towards me, as if he 
confidered my approbation of him at 
all neceffary. How can I expeft hap. 
pinefs with the man as a hufband, 
who, as a lover, is the emblem of 
indifference v* ■ - 

" I was filent — indeed, my dear 
Emma, I was puzzled in what manner 
to reply. There was force and truth 
in her obfervations. Yet fuch matches 
are fo common in high life, or rather 
the reverfe of them is fo rarely feen 
among the great, that to decline enter- 
ing into the married ftate, till a recipri- 

ocity, 
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ocity of affe&ion cements the conv'eni* 
tnt conjunSion of eftablifhments and 
eftates, is almoft to.refolve upon celi- 
bacy. With the impreffion of this fafb 
upon my mind, I confideredit my duty 
to be cautious in my observations." 

" You are filent," my dear Melville, 
continued her Ladyfhip. " It is pru- 
dent, it is worthy of your charafter. 
You cannot defend thefe alliances; 
and after things have gone fo far, you 
cannot, of courfe, advife me to retreat, 
let the confequences of the union 
prove ever fo unfortunate/' 

" Pardon me, Lady Julia. Till the 
arrival at the facrei altar — nay, even 
there, I hold it not only an advifable 
ft. p, but an incumbent duty to redraft 
&11 promifes, if there be fufficient 
caufes." 

. '[ Do you indeed ?" 

G 4 Undoubtedly. 
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" Undoubtedly. But how can thi* 
apply to you, my love? What caufe 
can you affign ? Come come, I muft 
examine this palpitating heart of yours^ 
for I fufpe& this rifilig repugnancy ta 
an eligible fettlemen* in life, to be 
nothing more than that relu&ance to 
quit the fcenes, fitu&tions, and^ habits 
we are accuftomed to, which is a natu- 
ral, and, T believe, univerfiri fefelitig/* 

" Ah, my dfcar Oceana, I, air Teaft^ 
indeed feel this rtlu€kance/* 

" And fo- you would', were you 
about to efpoufe the raoft favoured 
©bje£t, which your fancy can paint. — » 
XVho can quit their native roof, the 
fmiles of parents, and the familiar faces 
of thofe around them, for a new home, 
anew relation, and new duties, without 
a fenfation approaching to painful. — 
The happieft brides, my dear Julia, - 

ofteni 
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often give vent to this feeling in tears 
at the altar." 

" Oh that is a tranfitory tear, my 
Oceana and the feeling you fo truly 
'defcribe is as ihort lived as the tear, 
where hearts are united.'* 

" She fpoke the laft words with un- 
' common pathos. " You are grown 
romantic," faid I. " Where have you 
been reading about hearts waited ? Yet 
cJo not tell me. I know we may read 
of abundant of examples for a guinea a 
year. If you could, indeed, point my 
obfervation to a pair of thefe united 
hearts among any of our acquaintance* 
I fhould like to examine them." 

" Can that be neceffary to the daugh- 
ter of Qaptain and Mrs. Melville ?" 

i$ A very elegant compliment — I 
G 5 think 
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thank you, my dear, but allow me to 
remark, that the revered example you 
quote, is not in point. You have 
proved too much, as a logician would 
obferve. The union of their hearts was 
the gradual growth of years of connu- 
bial intercourfe, and, by no means, one 
of thofe aftoniQiing collifions, which I 
have heard fometimes take place be- 
tween the hearts of a young lady and 
gentleman, at the firft fight of each 
other. Serioufly, my friend, I am 
convinced, from the little obfervation I 
have been able to make, as well as the 
moil intelligent information I have re- 
ceived, that happinefs in the married 
flate is, by no means, the peculiar and 
exclufive reward of enthufiaftic lovers. 
I believe the calculation would be in 
favour of\prudential alliances, rather 
than Love-matches, if a fcale of connu- 
bial happinefs could fairly be made." 

" You 
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" You reafon with the coolnefs of a 
Plato, my Oceana." 

" I am fpeakingwith the fincerity of 
a friend.", 

" Then you think Love is of little 
or no importance among the ingredients 
of matrimony?'* 

" I have. not faid fo I believe, nor 
do I mean to infinuate fuch an opi- 
nion. The extent of my argument is, 
that in order to enjoy happinefs in the 
married (late, it is by no* means necef- 
fary to poffefs that ardour of love for 
the. objeft of our choice, which 
amounts to* the vehemence of paffioni; 
fince there are many pleafuig inftances 
of happy union, where no previous 
paffion was pretended, and but top 
many fad examples- of infelicity, whe^re 
lave has been gratified in its choice^* 

G 6 « The 
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" The inference of your argument, 
then, if I underftand it, my love, is 
this — thcxt though I marry the Marquis 
of Levei ton without feeling any paf- 
fionate attachment for him, we may 
yet turn out a very agreeable couple. — 
W 11, it maybe fo. It (hall be no fault 
of mine that makes it otherwife. Yet 
ftill, dear Oceana, I can not help mur- 
muring in your bofom, that I do think 
there are mtn in this world with whom 
I Ihould be much, much happier." 

" You think there are men, Lady 
Julia ? Come, come, my love, you are 
confulting me as a mental phyfician, 
and remember how truly important it 
is, that I fhould be made acquainted 
with the whole of your cafe. It is one 
thing to marry a deferving man without 
feeling any violent attachment to him, 
and another, to marry one man while 
you cherifh a paffion for another. — 

You 
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You blufh, my friend. L$t me con* 
jure, you, as you efteem my friend- 
Ihip— as you value your future happi~ 
nefc, tp balance well the real feelings 
of your heart at this moment, I have 
feen the Marquis only two or three 
times, and know bim very imperfe£Uy. 
His character, I underftand, to be 
greatly fuperior to the generality of 
young men of fafihion. His peifon is, 
certainly, unexceptionable. Tell me 
then, candidly, in one word — is there a 
man whom you know, and would pre- 
fer as a hulband ? — You hefitate." 

" Really — indeed — I cannot anfwer 
you in one word/* 

u Then take the whole di&ionary, 
my dear, but let it be to explain, not 
difguife your anfwer." 

" As I obferved before, I do think 
there are men/' 

<< Why 
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-' ,c Why fpeak in fuch general terms ? 
Say at once — " I do think there is a 
man." 

" Hu(h, deareff Oceana, for Hea- 
ven's fake. If my brother (hould fuf- 
pe&— if the Marquis — ^ood Heaven?, 
I am acknowledging what I would have 
wifhed to conceal ;" yet your eye fees 
my heart, and I am fure you would 
have difcovered it, and then, perhaps, 
you would have defpifed'me as a crea- 
ture guilty of duplicity !* No, I will not 
incur that hazardl I will rather rifk 
your efteem, your love, by the exercife 
of a vhtue, than the commiffion of a 
crime. It is painful to canfefs what 
may perhaps lower me in your efteem, 
but it would be worfe than mean to 
deceive you. I do, yes, deareft Oceana, 
I do think there is a man, whom I 
Ihould much prefer to the Marquis of 
Leverton, as a hufband. There is fuch 
a man, I know him — I love him." 

" Having 
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" Having thus, with confiderable 
pain, declared herfelf, Lady Julia 
buried her face in my bofom. I felt 
much more compaflion than prudence 
permitted me to difplay. I rallied my 
fpirits, and in a fprightly manner en- 
quired the name of the man who was 
honoured by the love of Lady Julia.— 
To my aftoniihment, Ihe replied — 

" You know not what you afik. — 
Ah, deareft Oceana, excufe my reveal- 
ing it. I have refolved never to men- 
tion it. I (hall fubmit to my fate — I 
mujl. Our union, is, both to. the Mar- 
quis and to me, a point of honour. — 
That conviftion alone is of fufficient 
force to bind him to me, and me to him. 
But even if this barrier were by fome 
miracle removed, even then, my friend, 
fuch is my lingular deftiny, that a union 
with the only man, with whom I could 
be happy, i& that which I ought not to 
defire." " I paufed 
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" I paufed a few moments. Then 
afluming a very ferious air and n^anner— — 
" Lady Julia," faid I, " mud excufe 
thg franknefs of her friend, when fhe 
declares her aftoniihment at hearing fuch 
cliildifh fen ences as thefe. We have 
long been the repofi.ories of each others 
fentiments and fecrets. When we were 
younger than we now are, we were ac- 
cuftomed to ridicule fuch a blending of 
feeling and principle, fuch a romantic 
mixture of fentiment and fenfe, as you 
have now uttered. It pains me ex- 
tremely to hear Lady Julia Latimore 
exclaiming, like the heroine of fome 
German romance, that the only union, 
which could render her happy, is " the 
very one, which Jhe ought not to dejire." 
It is, certainly, confiftent with fuch a 
declaration, my dear, to envelop your 
allufions, as much as poffible, in myf- 
tery, otherwife I fhould alk for an 
explanation/* 

" I cannot 
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" I cannot bear your ridicule, even 
though I' believe it to be forced.—* 
No, Oceana, I mud not defcend fo 
much in your opinion^ as- that you 
fhould think I want treating. I am not 
yet, I truft, fo much fallen from a con- 
fident chara£ter. Do not then treat me, 
or play witfe me, a& if? my mind- wferc 
diltempered- or chilttilh . It is neither ;. 
and' yet I would* repeat to you* all that 1 
have obferved. I <Jo declare, that? white 
I fhall certainly ma*ry th« Mbrquis of 
Lever tot*, t would much rather have 
been the wife of one far an inferior rank. 
At the fame time I dteclare, that if my 
hand were at my own difpofal, I would 
never betray to the individual to whom 
I allude, the flighted fymptom of my 
tender regard." 

" Why not, letmeafk?" 

^ Becaitfe I have reafoa* to think, 

that 
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that his heart pays homage to one, whofe 
happinefs is as dear to me as my own," 

" To Amelia !" 

" No,— To Oceana," 

• " I was ele&rified by the found of 
my own name. Surprife — nay, foamc 
feized me ; for at that inftant a confci- 
oufnefs of Lady Julia's , meaning was 
"impreffed upon me, as if by infpira^ 
tion. My cheeks glowed, my eyes 
fought the ground, and my fpeech for- 
foQk me. With aftonifhing energy Lady 
Julia appeared to elevate her mind, in 
proportion as mine funk before her," 

" Now is it my turn to preach, Oce- 
ana," faid fhe. " It was my intention 
never to have pronounced a name to 
you, that, I was well aware, would ex- 
cite juft fuch emotions, and occafion 

juft 
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juft fuch fymptoms as thofe you now 
betray. Some power of love or magic, 
has invalidated my resolution, and 
when I fpoke of one, whofe heart paid 
homage to Oceana, I inftantly aflbci- 
ated in your mind that homage and the 
recolle&ion of Mr, Elmer/* 

" I was about to fpeak." 

" Nay, hear me patiently as I liftened 
to you : it is the only time I fliall ever 
fpeak to you on the fubjeft. Whatever 
you may fay, or all the Rationalijls in 
the world may preach, my friend, there 
is fuch a thing as falling in love a£ firft 
fight. Educated, as I have been till 
lately, in the bofom of retirement, a 
mind, not entirely without powers, has 
enjoyed the means and the opportunity 
of expanding itfelf by thought, and 
ftrengtheiiing ttfelf by knowledge.;-— 
With a much larger fhare of philofo- 

Ptyt 
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phy, therefore, in my compofition than 
generally falls to the lot of a young 
woman of fafhion, I quitted the folitijde 
of retirement for the crouds of the me- 
tropolis. The Marquis had always 
been pointed out to me as the deflined 
lord of my perfon and foitune. Till 
the day of my brother's arrival, I had 
never ferioufly regretted this i#ode of 
beirothmcnt, for I had heard and feen 
enough of theMarqw&to know that he 
was free. from, flagrant vices ; that ha 
was.ppli&edinLbi&mavner^ a/v^bene*. 
volenfc inH&difpo&tion, Belides, the 
affair wasoaly defiantly pointed at, and 
I never had ferioufly invefii gated the 
probable confequences of what was only 
probably to happen* Of late, however, 
the affair has affumed a different afpeft. 
The arrival of Mr. Elmer has presented: 
to my mind another view of the married 
itate, than that which I had previoufly 
contemplated. The firft moment that 

Ifaw 
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I faw him, I was ftruck with the noble 
opennefs of his countenance, foftened 
by a dignified modefty. Every hour 
* that fucceeded to this, his countenance 
has been preftmt to my imagination.— 
I have compared it with all othersthatl 
have feen, and have uniformly preferred 
it, as an index to fuch a heart, as 1 moft 
admired. Opportunity of conversation 
enfued. I found the promife of the 
countenance more than fulfilled. I 
found the mind of Elmer benevolent as 
bis face poiirtrayed it, and intelligent 
far beyond what the youthfulnefs of his 
features permitted to be defciibed there. 
How much -did I efteem him. His com- 
pany became more than entertaining ; 
it was ftrengthening- to my mind. His 
ab fence was not merely the lofs of a 
pleasure but thefenfeof a weaknefs. My 
ipirits were not limply depreffed, they 
were enervated. When I encountered 
the Mafquis, it was no longer with 

indifference ; 
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indifference : when our union was men- 
tioned; it filled me with horror. Th« 
nearer it approached, I detefted it the 
more, and inceffantly compared my 
future profpefts with the Marquis to 
what they might have been with Mr, 
Elmer. Such, deareft Oceana, was the 
date of my heart. If you tell me I was 
in love, you acknowledge that there is 
fuch a thing as love at firft fight for the 
fentrment that now warms my breaft 
was kindled the firft moment I faw Mr. 
Elmer. Unfortunately, when my bro- 
ther, at his arrival, queftioned me upon 
the fubjeft of a preference, I had then no 
motive to defire his influence to fuper- 
fede the pretentions of the Marquis of 
Leverton, or rather of his mother. — 
Since that audience, when the nobje 
fpirit of my brother beftowed an inde- 
pendence upon Amelia and myfelf, how 
often have I regretted his generality. — 
The fudden death of my father, who 

died 
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died inteftate, left us both, unprovided 
For. Till the liberality of my brother 
was known, bow the attentions of tbe 
Duchefs relaxed. Had he ftill kept us 
in dependence upon his bounty, I 
ihould never have fufferedher returning 
importunities; I ihould never have 
been at this villa, on fuch a dreadful 
bufinefs! Yes, Oceana, dreadful, for 
though I no longer fuffer myfelf to 
dwell on the profpeft of a life I might 
have enjoyed with Mr. Elmer, now I 
know that Ti£ loves one far more de- 
ferring than " 

" Tears, which fhe had long at- 
tempted to fupprefs, here prevented 
her proceeding. You will imagine, 
dear Emma, better than I can defcribe 
my feelings at this moment. My heart 
was pierced. I ftill held down my head, 
leaning on my elbow, and fhading my 
eyes with my hand. I could not utter 
one word. She Toon proceeded." 

" Do 
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" Now do not look upon me as a 
rival, deareft Oceana, Do not let me 
lofe the only hope of comfort I have 
left me. Do not rob me of your own 
lovt* A few more days will place the 
pofiibility o f 

u Here I interrupted her. I muft 
not liften to this rhapfody, dear Lady 
Julia. You told me juft now your 
mind was not diftenjpered," but forgive 
me if I think differently. How elfe can 
I account for your incongruous dif- 
courfe. You allude to Mr. Elmer and 
to me, as if we were betrothed lovers, 
in (lead of the mere acquaintances of a 
few weeks. I will imitate your can- 
dour in acknowledging, : that of all the 
perfons I have feen fince my arrival in 
London, I really do believe Mr. El- 
mer the moll entitled to my efteem. — 
But muft it follow that I am in love 
with him ? Still more flender, if poffible, 

is 
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h your reafon for fuppofing him 
attached to me, becaufe in general con- 
versation there happens a coincidence 
©f opinions, that may command fome 
degree of mutual attention." 

" Oceana," faid fhe, " I have 
ftronger proofs than you imagine. I 
have marked you both with a quicker 
perceptibility, than you have obferved 
each other. Do not, from delicacy to 
me, hefitate in doing juftice to the na- 
tural candour of your difpofition. Re- 
member J am not now a lover. I am 
more of a philofopher than you think 
trie. I can fubfcribe, more unrefervedly 
than you imagine, to the arguments 
you advanced in the beginning of our 
conversation. I have unburthened my 
mind, arid feel already animated by 
motives of a fuperior nature. Hence- 
forth the only incitement to a£Hon, 
which I fljall obey, will be the fenfe of 

vol, ii. H duty. 
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duty. I relinquifh, forever, all regret 
at your happinefs^ and I defpife my* 
felf, that I could, for a. moment have 
indulged it. I now afk your opinion,, 
if I may blamelefsly accompany the> 
Marquis to the altar, after fuch an con- 
feflion as . I have made to you, until I 
have previoufly ftated the fentiments T 
have cherifhed for another." 

" I was prevented from replying by 
the abrupt entrance of Lady Amelia,, 
who, with her ufual flow of fpirits, 
marched up to us- with a, martial air, 
finging " Ca ira, ca ira, ca ira" — * 
" Vive la bonne Duche£'e — More wed- 
dings, my girls. Glory to the High 
Prieftefs of Hymen, the indefatigable 
Du chefs of Derrington. But why fo 
melpomonijh, Julia — Oceana too ? Pray, 
Ladies of foft and melting fouls, may I 
be honoured with the information of 
what new effufion of fenfibility has 

fpread 



SPLENDID MISERY. I7I 

fpread that air of penfive fadnefs o'er 
your brows, and caufedthe pearly tear 
to gliften in your lucid eyes !" 

•' Madcap/' faid I, "your time will 
come/' 

u 'Tis even now at hand," replied 
flie, in the fame playful ftrain. The 
ring, the the prieft, the bridegroom 
are prepared, and I have nothing ieft 
me — but to marry." 

" What does flie mean, ?" faid Lady 
Julia. 

" I mean, my grave and elder fitter, 
Julia, that the Duchefs of Derrington, 
in the kindnefs of her heart, has had 
compaffion upon poor me, a fpinfter, 
left when I fee you dandling three or 
four young Marquiffes, Envy Jliould feed 
upon my. damajk cheek. In fhort, I am 
H 2 going 
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going to be married, as foon as I have 
accompliftied one tafk, equalling in 
difficulty and danger, the labours of 
Hercules." 

4t And pray what is that ?" faid I. 

u It is nothing lefs than this— to 
tame a Democrat ! Don't be frightened, 
but he is to be let loofe this very day at 
dinner. I fhall clip his talons, muffle 
him, and make him fo tradable an ani- 
mal, that he fhall be admitted into the 
houfe without danger, and when that is 
achieved, the Marchionefs of Levertoik 
fhall call him brother-in-law." 

" You fport too much, my dear 
Amelia, with ferious fubje&s," faid 
Lady Julia. " Do tell us in plain lan- 
guage what you would ferioufly-wifh 
us to underftand/' 

. " I will/* 



SPLENDID MISERY. I73 

"I will/' refumed the incorrigible 
Amelia. " Haft thou not heard of 
Winterton, whofe name ftrikes terror 
into the Ariftocracy of Britain ? The 
thunder of whofe voice unroofs St. 
Stephen's Chapel, and the fierce light- 
ning of whofe looks finges the Speaker's 
wig — the flaunch declaimer of the Peo* 
pie's Rights; or, in more figurative 
terms, the Lantern of Democracy ! — 
Him, the fierce Winterton, has her 
Grace kindly fele&ed for my future 
fpoufe. To-day he dines here with 
your Lord eleft. They are ife arrived, 
and even now await our coming !'* 

" The fecond dinner bell is now ac- 
tually ringing. 

tc Before doling my letter I havejuft 

time to fay, that upon joining the party, 

Lady Amelia, feated herfelf next me at 

table, and upon the fix ft opportunity 

H 3 pointed 
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pointed out to me the " Winterton," 
as fhe ftiled him." " There child," 
cried fhe, " that's the being who terri- 
fies our Englifh Alarmifts as much as 
the " Great Devil" does the poor Ge* 
noefe. Look at him/' 

" Never certainly, my dear Emma # 
was there a Jirjl appearance that fo com-, 
pletely difappointed me. Take hi* 
portrait — a very genteel, tall, (lender 
young man, with an effeminate face, 
the forehead and eyebrows fhaded by 
locks of hair, unpowdered, but not un- 
perfumed, for, I afTure you, as he ap r 
proached us, we exhaled all the effence* 
formed vappurs of a lady's boudour. — 
Round his neck were folded as many 
yards of fine muflin as would make the 
Grand Seignior a turban. , From his 
fhoulders was fufpended a pair of richly 
embroidered pantaloons, tied at ths 
jmcles with filk rihbands fufliciently 

high 
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high to difplay a filk (locking with gold 
cmbpoidered clock/* 

*' Is that Mr. Winterton," whif- ^ 
percd I to Lady Amelia. : 

" E'en fo," faid her Ladyfhip.— 
That's the grand advocate oTthe Jaco+ 
bins, though he himfelf is, as you per- 1 
eeive, rather toore of a Mufcadin than a 
San-stulatte. Nothing terrific about tht 
man, but his Brtttus.** 

u And pray, Lady Amelia, are x hh 
inanners in correfpondence with his 
appearance ?** 

" O exa6Hy. He is effeminacy it* 
felf, and, between you and I, I verily 
believe his democracy proceeds from 
nothing but a womanijk love of talking 
fcfid contradiBiori. His amufements are 
all effeminate.' He touches the piano 
H 4 better 
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better than Clementi, and will whine 
out an Italian canzonet with the grace 
of a Billington. He is prime manager 
at feveral parties of Private Theatricals, 
a notorious lounger in the way of the 
fcene-fhifters at the Opera-houfe, and 
never breathes the air but 1 in the corner 
<xf a fociable, fhaded from the fun by 
his filler's parafoL Under all this 
childifh folly Winterton, conceals from 
the world a heart full of benevolence, 
and a!n underftanding by no means con- 
temptible. I mean, in the fir ft place, 
to make a man of him, and then marry 
him. So that you may confider him 
as my Lord ele£h Now here comes 
Julia's/* 

" My attention was immediately 
turned to the Marquis of Leverton. My 
former opportunities of noticing this 
young nobleman had not enabled me 
to form any opinion of him in any de- 
gree 



[ 
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gree equal to his merits. Young Me- 
riton, Mr. Winterton, the Marquis, 
Ladies Julia and Amelia, and myfelf 
kept together the whole evening. Ex- 
cepting Lady Julia, the whole party 
feemed delighted with each other's fo- 
ciety, and to me, at leaft, the hours 
have appeared to fly on fwifter wings 
than ufual. Lady Julia might furely 
have been very happy with the Mar- 
quis, if fhe had not unfortunately hare 
beheld Mr. Elmer with fuch favourable 
eyes. He feems to me poffeffed of every 
requifite of perfon, mind, or manners 
to conftitute him an objefl woithy of 
any woman's- admiration. In my next 
letter I will attempt the description of 
the Marquis of Levertqn, my dear 
Emma. In the meantime you may 
fuffer yourfelf to think of him as highly 
as poflible, and you will' not be much 
disappointed in your expe&ation, if 
you even pidiure to yourfelf a modern 
H £ Sir 
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Sir Charles Grandifon, which con- 
fidering our notions of that example of 
human dignity and grace, you will 
allow is the climax of praife. 

" Adieu ! 

" OCEANA/* 



CHAP. V. 



r 



SP-LEW »«> ' MTStHY. * 7£ 



CHAPTER V. 

-/4n Explanation. 

X HE chara£ter of the Marquis of 

Leverton is to be claffed among thofe 
few fpecimens of human- excellence. 

which ftill remain to chear the eye of 
contemplation in an age of aim oft uni- 
versal depravity of tafte, and general 
dereliction of principle. 

He was born two or three years 
before the death of his grandfather. — - 
Fortunately for* the infant, whofe mo- 
ther was a woman of fafhion, the fix 
firft years of his life were paffed under 
the roof of the Dowager Duchefs, hifc 
grandmother, an excellent difciple of 
thfe old fchool. This good lady con- 
H 6 ftantly 
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ftantly fuperintended the nurfery of 
her grandfon, while the mother, in the 
levity of her young and gay heart, flut- 
tered in a drawing room, the admira- 
tion and the envy of the fafhionable 
world. 

The Marquis had attained his feventh 
year ere he was fo fortunate as to attraft 
the peculiar and valuable regard of his 
uncle, Lord William. 

That Nobleman returning to Eng- 
land from a fruitlefs fearch after the 
loft objedt of his affe&ions, the Lady 
Olivia, with a heart half-broken, and 
a fpirit bowed down by bitter difap- 
pointment, had almoft become a mif- 
anthrope, when two obje&s ftarted to 
re-r.nhnate his expiring affe6lions, and 
iafpire him with a new ftimulus to 
aft'o^. The one was the diftinguiflied 
favour of his Sovereign, who, in oppo- 

fition 
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fition to the influence of the late Eart 
of Latimore, appointed him to an 
office of great confidence in the govern- 
ment, which called for the exertion of 
all his talents, and the other was that 
zealous friendfliip, which he imbibed 
for his young nephew, the Marquis. 

He met with him at his mother's, the 
Dowager, and was at once impreffed 
with a convidion of his enlarged capa- 
city and excellent difpofition, while at 
the fame time he regretted that fuch 
natural good qualities ihould be neg- 
le&ed, or, perhaps, corrupted by the 
apathy of his father, and the frivolity 
of his mother. He determined, there- 
fore, to obtain the fiiperintendance of 
his education, a taflc which neither 
father nor mother re pined at his under- 
taking, as it was fcarcely the fubjeft of 
a thought with either. 

To 
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To this circumfiance are to be attri- 
buted thofe excellencies which graced 
the charafter of the Marquis of Lever- 
ton, and diftinguiflied him from the 
multitude of infignificant trifles, and 
impious libertines which unhappily 
difgrace the higher orders of the people 
of Britain in the eighteenth century. 

From his boyifti days to the prefenfc 
hour, the Marquis had cberifced for 
his uacle an affe&ion founded on gra- 
titude for his kindneft, and mingled 
with admiration of his virtues and his 
talents,- The moil unlimited confidence 
fubfifted between them. Not a thought 
was difguifed, not a motive concealed 
by either from the other. The im- 
provement, the perfeftion of his ne- 
phew was the ruling paffion of Lord 
William, and to be worthy of the com* 
mendation of his .uncle was the prime 
objett of the Marquis* 

On 
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On the fubjeft of his approaching 
nuptials Vith Lady Julia, long and 
frequent conferences had been held be- 
tween the Marquis and his uncle. The 
amiable qualities of her mind, and the 
graces of her perfon precluded the pof- 
fibility of forming any exception to 
either, and the affair proceeded, as is 
cuftomary in the high world, rather by 
the agency of parents and friends, than 
by any advances on the part of the 
bridegroom eleft, or any allurements 
of the intended bride. 

The advice of Lord William had 
uniformly been in favour of the match, 
as well becaufe it was the united and 
heart-felt wilh of the Duke and Duchefs, 
as that he deemed it a fuitable eftablifh- 
ment in life for his nephew, whofe 
heart ha y d never felt any impreffion of 
preference for another. 

Such 
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Such was the fa&, when as yet her 
had not beheld Oceana. ThelSirft time 
he Caw her, he was pleafed with her 
face and form, her deportment and 
manners. When a fecond time he 
found himfelf in her company, his at- 
tention was fixed on Oceana. His eyes 
reded on her countenance. His ears 
liftcned exclufively to her voice, and 
his heart beat refponfive fentiments ta 
thofe which fell from her lips. It was 
then, for the firft time, that he drew a» 
comparifon to the difadvantage of his 
intended bride. It was then, for the 
firft time, that his heart fickened at the 
recolle&ion of his intended union, and? 
he began to doubt if it ought to take 
place. In this fpirit it was, that he 
arrived at the villa of her Grace of 
JDerrington. In this fpirit it was, that 
he perceived the more than coolnefs of 
Lady Julia, and as he flattered himfclf r 
the attention, at leaft, the notice of 

Oceana* 
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Oceana. The opportunities of more 
narrow observation, which the nature 
of the party and their amufements at 
the villa, bellowed, were not loft on 
the Marquis. With every hour his ad- 
miration grew, and two days of the 
week had not elapfed ere he became fa 
deeply convinced of his preference for 
Oceana, that, in the candour of his 
difpofition, he inftantly wrote to Lord 
William on the fubjeft. He pointed 
out to him the ground of his former 
acquiescence; which was the vacant 
ftate of his heart, and declared, that it 
was now occupied by a preference, 
which, he hoped, would not be con- 
demned, for he confeffed it was impof- 
fible to eradicate it. He enumerated 
the excellencies of Oceana's mind, and 
painted, in glowing language, the beau- 
ties of her perfon, referring his uncle 
for a faint and inferior refemblance of 
the latter to the " portrait of his fa* 

vourite 
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wwrite Italian, in thcjkdy, at Sak+ffiU* 

• To this letter Lord William replied 
thus: 

" I have repeatedly cautioned you, 
«ny dear Lev.erton r againft the effe&s of 
*tt impetuofity, which I deem ihe \yeak 
part of your. composition. < You refoWe 
%qq haftily-r-rrl grant • that, , in geneiial^ 
jrou determine rightly, but tuch fudden 
ebullitions, from howeverpure a fource, 
J cpnfidex weakneffesl " You are ie~ 
tcrmincd to put a flop .to the proceedings 
relative to the match with Lady Julia/'* 
you tell me- And now let me enquire 
into the eaufe of this determination, and 
J ihaU findit in the bayiflt fancy*, which 
/ at the firft fight has delighted itfetf with 
the face of a ftranger* Youi defcrihe 
Iter excellent qualities, not only in the 
language of . poetry, but as I fhould 
conje&uie, of prpphecy ; for certainly 

the 
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the (lender acquaintance you have of 
this Oceana, cannot warrant the ftrong 
eulogies you bellow, and I therefore 
conclude you fpeak with the toftgue of 
infpiration. There are, however, falfe 
prophets among us, and I tha.ll no* 
marvel, if in refpefl; to this fair-feemii?£ 
maiden, even you, my de$ r Levertoa^ 
ihould prove among the number. T9 
fpeak ferioufly, for indeed your letter 
has awakened mod ferious refle&ipnf 
in my breaft, I have reafons, and 
thofe too of a very painful nature, t^ 
believe that this Oceana Melville, 44 
£he is called, is the difciple of the arpfe 
hypocrite, Latinjore. 

" You tell me, that^yoji hav<e difco* 
vered, a refemblance between her, ?n4 
the portrait, in my ftudy, at S$!t-£(ill f 
I too, m t y dear Leverton, have felt that 
refemblance, and it has renewed thofg 
painful fenfations of memory, which I 

flattered 
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flattered myfelf time had deftroyed for- 
ever. You'have often witneffed my 
contemplation of that portrait, till the 
tear of bitter recollection forced its paf- 
fage from my eye. I have long fince 
perceived the curiofity which has been 
kindled in yourbofom, and the time h 
now arrived, when it is abfolutely ne- 
cefTary, from the tenour of your letter, 
to impart to you fome interefting par- 
ticulars of the early part of my life, 
with which not only that pi&tfre which 
refembles her, but, fingular as it may 
appear, this newobje£k of your admi- 
ration, this Oceana herfelf, are clofely 
conne£led. The ftory I am about to 
confide to you, my dear Leverton, has 
hitherto been registered only in mji^ 
own bread, and that of a moft tried, 
and valued friend, who has been him- 
felf a principal- aftor in the fcenes I 
ftiall defcribe* 



At 
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** At a very early age I travelled in 
company with my mother and this 
friend, who was alfo confidered as my 
tutor. We had traverfed a confidera- 
ble part of the fouth of Europe, when 
the health of my mother occafioned us 
to take up our refidence for fome time 
at Bologna. At this place we formed 
a moft agreeable intimacy with one of 
the fir ft families there, that of the 
Marquis Delia Zoretta. The fole heirefs 
of that illuftrious name and magnificent 
ffprtune, was — the original of that por- 
trait, to which you allude in your let- 
ter. Her name was Olivia ■■ 



The letter of 'Lord William then 

dated the outline of thdfe events tron* 

ne&ed with the hiftory of Olivia, Mor- 

& mer Sydney, and himfelf, antecedent 

to 



1Q6 splendid misery* 

to tki death of the Duke, his father, and 
then proteeded thus : 

n No fooner had the tomb received 
theafhes of my departed father,' than I 
immediately left England in purfuit of 
the fuppofed traitor, Mortimer, and the 
faithlefs Olivia. I publiflied, in Italian, 
an addrefs to the latter, in every Eu- 
ropean paper* I wrote to Lord Lati- 
more in the mod humble terms, im- 
ploring him, in pity to the fufferings of 
my almofl broken heart, to Rate to me 
the truth, and to impart to me his ad- 
vice. He perfifledin an avowal of his 
belief, that Mortimer and Olivia dwelt 
together on fome part of the Continent, 
and urged me to erafe fuch unworthy 
obje&s from my memory. All feardi 
was fruitlefs — all enquiries were in vain, 
and I, at length, felt compelled to 
c edit a ftory of treachery and infidelity, 
which I had, till then, perfuaded my- 
felf to be impoffible. *J Six 



\ *' Six years of fonpw I' fpeht under 
the influence of this dreadful cortvic^ 
tion. I ftruggled with my tendernefs. 
I endeavoured, by a clofe; application 
to official duties, and by uareirii&ing 
ftl^djr, to wean my mind from the re* 
collection of its keen disappointments. 
I had, in a fmall degree, fucceeded, 
When it vtscsmy fate to have eveiry far- 
mer feeling of my foul re-animated, and^ 
all my grief more than renewed. 

" Between twelve and thirteen year*- 
ago, during, my refidenee at Touldn, l f 
Went one day to vifit the galley-flav.es, 
condemned for life to the labour of the 
oar. The common feelin3s of huma- 
nity revolted at fuch a fight of horror. 
To behold beings, of the fame fpecies* 
as one feif, chainfed like brutes, and 
goaded to unequal labour till they die 
beneath the toil, made my heart fink. 
f< They are criminals ; they all deferv6 % 

death/' 
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death/ 9 faid my guide, in reply to thy 
exclamations of horror* 

" Oh then, give them death/ 1 faid I, 
" far more merciful would be fuch a 
decree, than a life of fitch ignominy 
torture, and defpain" 

" So fome of them would think/* 
fa ; d the man/' " but not all. You 
obferve how they fing, and moft of 
them look merry. There are fome fulky 
ones among them; for inftance, there is 
an Englifh fellow there, who has twice' 
attempted fuicide, but that's a national 
diforder you know/' 

" An Englishman," exclaimed I.— 
" And is there an Englifh heart beating 
beneath fuch mifery ?" 

4i Why not," faid the man, furlily. 
" Do you fuppofe guilt is confined 

to 
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France ? Why one half of thefe fel- 
lows are Italians and other foreign* 
*rs. There aire not above four Engjifh 
I believe at prefent, but there have 
been more. There that's the fulky fel- 
low— that's the Suicide/' 

"At that moment Icaft my eyes on the 
Wretch pointed out to me, and beneath 
the thick difguife of all his mifery I 
Inew him— it was —Mortimer! I 
trembled and almoft fainted* Poor 
Mortimet faw me not. His head was 
reclined 011 his breaft— his naked arms 
were folded— and his eyes were fixed 
. upon the chain that bound him to his 
feat! 

Recolle&ing I was expofed to pub- 
lic obfervation, I ftruggled with my 
emotions* and as Calmly as poffible en- 
quired o4 my. guide what name he 
bore. 

vol. ik I "He 
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<c He calls himfelf Mortimer " fays 
he, " and fays he is an Englishman-— 
but I believe the torture would not 
draw any more from him. " 

" And what is his crime? " I en- 
quired. 

u He was taken ° replied the man, 
" with a band of mod defperate ruffians 
that have infefted the woods near Tou- 
loufe thefe many years paft, under one 
Salano, a Neapolitan pirate originally, 
but who took to the land fervice after- 
wards, and committed murders out of 
number at a houfe in the wood of St. 
Alme, where he fet the Police at defi- 
ance for a long time, but he was over- 
powered at laft by a party of the mili- 
tary — Salano himfelf and four of his 
gang were killed in the affault, and 
about eight were taken prifoners— the 
reft efcaped. " 

« And 
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44 And among thofe taken prisoners 
was this Mortimer ? " faid I. 

*" Why yes, " replied he, " as I ui\- 
derftand he was taken eafily enough, 
for it feems he was chained by the leg 
to a fort of (table, in fome vaults or 
fubterraneous paflage as they call it, v 
where the gang kept their horfes. 
Whether he was one of their murdering 
parties or not, I can't tell *' continued 
my informer, " but as he evidently be^ 
longed to the gang, and would give no 
account of himfelf, he was condemned 
with feven others to the gallies." 

" Poor wretch !" faid I, "I muft 
hear his (lory from himfelf,*' and hur- 
ried away to conceal my tears. 

" You will eafily. conceive, Lever- 
ton, that 1 loft no time in procuring 
an order for his releafe. It was a taflc 
I a of 
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<of infinite difficulty, and had it not been 
for my perfonal intimacy with the 
Princefs of I > , then the favourite 
of the Oueen of France, I conceive it 
would have been impoflible, as nothing 
fhort of the King's interference could 
have obtaihed it. It is impoflible to do 
juftice to a defcription of our firft in- 
terview. I received him alone in a little 
drawing room. He was ftill in the habit 
of a galley-ftave. The air of intrepidity 
with which he entered the room ought 
at once to have diflipated every fufpicion 
of his guilt. Yet I fhuddered to 
behold him, and fhrunk from his em* 
brace* as be approached me, holding 
out my arjn and averting my &ce.—-~ 
" Tell me, fir, exclaimed I, tellme, 
where is Olivia ?" He flatted at the 
queftion, lifted his hand to his fore- 
head, and remained filent. The dread* 
ful fufpence of that moment was pain- 
ful beyond defcription. I repeated the 

enquiry. 
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enquiry. At length, with a deep* groan, 
be exclaimed,"— 

" Oh fend me back to flavery, or, ftill 
more merciful, ftrike, ftrike me dead, for 
I can never bear to live the vi£Hm of 
lufpicion : and every hope of eftablifh* 
ing my innocence has vanifhedat that 
queftion. Olivia alone poffeffes the 
power of convincing you how much 
'you injure Mortimer by this fufpicion^ 
and alas, you enquire of him— where if 
Olivia?" 

" And are you, indeed, ignorant of 
her deftiny ? Do you not know where 
fhe is fcreened from my vengeance/* 
feidl. 

" Vengeance !" exclaimed he. — 

" Alas, fhe then is ftill more to be pitied 

than myfelf. Hard, as has been my 

fate, Olivia's is yet ra©re wretched, if 

I $ villainy 
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villainy has fo completely triumphed 
as to make her Lord believe her guilty," 

" Make me believe/* replied I. — 
Man, do not infult the griefs which 
you yourfelf have created; do not la- 
cerate afrefh, by your infinuations, the 
heart already bleeding from the effe&s. 
of your abominable crimes." 

" He feemedthunderftruck — recoiled 
back feveral paces ; his eyes rolled as if 
a fudden phrenzy had feized his brain ; 
he clafped his hands together in agony, 
and flood fpeechlefs. I gazed at him 
with a mixture of aftonifhment, terror, 
and pity. At length he exclaimed — 

" I fee it, I am afraid I too plainly 
fee it. The horrid truth darts like the 
forked fires of Heaven acrofs my brain, 
bringing, at once, light and deftru&ion. 
Oh fhould my conjeflures — but no, no, 

he 
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he cannot ;^ no form of man can poffefs 
a foul fo diabolical. Two murders 
upon his confcience would furely fink 
Mm living to perdition." 

" .1 began now to apprehend that I 
wasliftening to the eflFufions of infanity; 
The mifery he had undergone, I con- 
cluded had a&ually turned his brain, 
and I felt a keen regret that I had not, 
in the firft inftance, enquired into the 
circumftances, which had brought him 
into the wretched fituation in which I 
found him. I regretted that the fenfe 
of my own wrongs had prevailed over 
tny comp^ffion for his fufferings. I 
immediately altered my tone from anger 
to pity. I took him by the hand, beg- 
ged he would feat himfelf by me, and 
whether guilty or innocent of the crimes 
I had, perhaps too haftily, imputed to 
him, I requefted that he would candidly 
difclofe all the circumftances that had 
I 4 occurred 
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occurred fince the elopement of Olivia.* 

w Have you then not feen or heard 
from her fince then?*' faid he. 

;" Never, never, Mortimer. But you,, 
who were the companion of her flighty 
you, doubtlefs, know, where the faith- 
lefs fugitive has taken refuge, and I 
conjure you by the friendfhip that once 
Jinked our hearts together^ do not con- 
ceal the tJuth fit>m me> Let the can* 
dour that once chara&emted my Mor-* 
timer, overcome all the di&ates of & 
meaner policy, and prompt him to a# 
undifguifed narrative' of fchofe events, 
whatever they may be, that have brought 
him to the condition of a criminal and 
flave." Abforbed in his own medita- 
tions, he was deaf to what I faid. 

" He muttered to himfelf— " Not 
" heard of f Not heard of fince 

that 
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that fatal day ! Can it -lfe i — Is it poffi- 
ble E Your pardon, my Lord, but pray 
where is the venerable Julian ?" 

" That information alio I was about to 
require of you/' faid I. Surely Mor- 
timer cannot have been fo radically al- 
tered in his nature as to have becojne a 
hypocrite. Yet this ignorance is fo to- 
tally irreconcileable with appearances, 
with fa&s that — •" 

" And Julian too, has he never ap» 
peared fince then ?" interrupted he* 
ftill difregarding what fell from me. > 

" Neither Julian nor Olivia fyavr 
been feen or heard of fince that hour 
when—" \ 

" Why then," exclaimed he, jin » 

collefted manner, and with a firm voice r 

" then there is a daemon walks the earth 

I £ in> 
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infemblance of a man, unlefs, indeed, 
ere this, the doom of murderers has 
o'ertaken him — tell me, my Lord, is , 
Latimore alive ?" 

" He is/' faid I, " but why that 
queftion, or why affociate with his 
name, crimes of fuch a dreadful nature?'* 

• c With a dignified fcorn he replied — 

" Afk this toil-worn frame, which 
ftripes and chains have marked with in- 
faiiiy. Afk the tear-traced furrows on 
thefe cheeks, or grief-blanched hairs 
upon ihis head, yet young; afk this 
ihattered remnant of what once was 
Mortimer, if Mortimer has not juft 
caufe to call him murderer, whofe guilty 
machinations hurled him to fuch a 
depth of mifery and woe.", 

M Oh fpeak more plainly, Mortimer, 

my 
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my friend, my injured friend, fpeak, 
and, at once, overwhelm me with (hame 
for having harboured fuch unworthy 
fentiments of fuch a noble heart. Why 
did I truft appearances? Why did not 
. my heart, at once, o'erturn the deceitful 
evidence of feeming fa6b, and acquit 
my Mortimer of all defigned ill to 
Derririgton ?" 

. " The tone of fincere affe&ion in 
which this fpeech was uttered, over- 
came his fternnefs. He feized my 
hand, and clafped it warmly between 
both his own, exclaiming — 

"There fpoke the voice I know fo 
well. That was, indeed, the language 
of friendQiip. Merciful God, I thank 
you for a bleflmg I defpaired of. Oh, 
my friend, you cannot conceive the 
effefts of your kind language, your 
foothing voice upon thefe ears, fo long 
I 6 accuitouied 



204 SPLENDID MISEKT. 

accuftomed to barbarous and vulgar 
infult, or horrid oaths and blafphemies. 
Believe me, my dear Lord," continued 
he with a tendernefs, yet earneftnefs of 
voice, •' believe me, I am innocent.— 
Yet it will be no flight trial of your 
confidence to think me fo, fince for a 
time, at lead, my innocence mud be 
clouded in a tale of myftery- Be fatif- 
fied, my Lord, with the difclofure of 
fuch circumftances as lam at liberty to 
reveal, and though I am bound by an 
©aril, which nothing (hall ever caufe 
me to violate, to conceal fome names, 
ftill I will in no in fiance deceive you/* . 

" Whjrdid you leave the cottage 7" 
faidL He replied—- 

" At midnight, I was awakened out 
of a deep fteep by two ruffians, who 
caufed me to arife and clrefs myfelf«-»— 
I was blindfolded and bound, and in 

that 
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that ftate placed in a carriage, and con- 
veyed to a houfc, which I have fince 
learnt was the (bene- of many a rape and 
murder/* 

a And Olivia and Julian— were thejr 
alfo carried thither ?" enquired I with 
tagernefs." 

*i I am inclined to think fo, but have- 
no proof/' 

" Have you then never feen them ?'* 

u Never. I have feen but two faces 
fince that memorable night, which I 
had ever feen before, until I had the 
happinefs of feeing you to-day/* 

" And who are thofe two ?** 

" I have from not to difcover f My 
fecrefy was the price of life* I never 
will violate my oath I!* 

" Thi* 
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" This is indeed myfterious ! How, 
my friend, could you bind yourfelf m 
fuch an oath ?" 

" It was thus, my Lord. Sometime 
after I had been confined to an apart- 
ment in that houfe, a man came into 
my room. I demanded my freedom m 
the moft fpirited and lofty language. — 
He deemed it infolence, and threatened 
to punifli my temerity with death. I 
replied in terms of contempt and fcprn. 
The murderer grew incenfed, and aimed 
a blow at my undefended bofom* which 
laid me fenfelefs on the floor, weltering 
.in my blood. When I again opened 
my eyes to life I found myfelf in a kind 
of liable under ground. It was dark. 
Two men flood by me, one of whom 
held a lantern to my face, and ex- 
claimed to the other, with an oath — 
" He is not dead — what fhall we do ? ,# 
They fpoke in Italian. *' Thank God, 

thank 
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thank God!" cried the other, " perhaps 
we may fave him/' They immediately 
obtained fome liquid, and applied to 
the wound, which flopped the bleed- 
ing, and in time I recovered. The firft 
objeCi that ftruck me after I began to 
obtain the ufe of my fenfes, was the 
grave, or rather hole, into which I was 
about to be thrown, when it was difco- 
vered that I was not quite dead. My 
feelings at the fight are indefcribable. 
As I gained ftrength, I began to fit up> 
in a pallet of ftraw, and noticed the 
appearance of the place I was in. It 
was a fubterraneous cavern, converted 
into a liable for the ufe of a banditti, 
who occupied the houfe, in which I had 
been confined. The chief of this band 
of robbers, was a celebrated out-law, 
named Salano. He it was who per- 
ceived I was alive at that critical mo- 
ment, when himfelf and another were 
about to commit me to the earth for- 
ever* 
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ever. The other, whom I well knewy 
perceiving that I regained my ftrengtln 
and reafon, related the particulars of 
his faving me from the grave. " I have 
now" concluded he, " a propofal t©< 
make to you — will you live or die ? 
He that gave you that wound, believes 
it was mortal, and has left this wood in- 
that perforation. You muft, therefore, 
make up your mind to bid farewel for. 
ever to the light of day. Here, how- 
ever you may live, if you prefer Iifey 
upon condition, that you fwear never 
to attempt an efcape from this place, 
and never to mention to any mortal, 
whom you may chance to fee, the name 
of your determined enemy. You well 
know, that if he believed you ftill living 
after the attempt which he has made, his 
own danger would urge him, by every 
method, to deftroy you. In confenting 
to your living, therefore, I expofe the 
life of my matter, and my own, for 

aiding. 
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hiding him in fuch an enterprife. Yet, 
God knows, I tremble at the thought of 
murder, and would not hurt the, hair 
of your head, if I was fuse of your 
•hiding by your oath.'* 

" t l wavered a fhqrt time between the 
choice of life on fuch terras,, or an in* 
ftant death. The love of life prevailed* 
and I iwore the oath in the moil folemn 
manner. By that oath I have abided 
hitherto, and will (till abide. My def. 
tiny for life, feemed thus irrevocably 
fixed. Ere be, whofe humanity thus 
preferved my life at the rijk of his own, 
departed, I begged to know, what was 
the motive of this horrid outrage, and 
whether the Lady Olivia, or my friend 
Julian were included in this bufinefs of 
deftru&ion. The man, whom I will 
never name, replied to me with an 
energy uncommon to people of his 
rank, for he was a fervant." 

11 Sir* 
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" Sir, I hate bloodfhed. I would 
rather, I think, plunge a dagger in my 
own heart, than another mart's. This 
prevents me- from committing murder 
at this inftant, but it refts there. I am 
(till my mailer's faithful fervant, and 
will keep his fecrets. I think I run no 
hazard of expofing his name to infamy 
by giving you, your life ; if I thought 
otherwife, much as I abhor the deed 
of murder, you fhould furely die/* 

" He then drew Salano afide, gave 
him a purfe of money, and, in a whip, 
pering tone of voice, urged him re- 
peatedly to "/wear it" " By this 
poinard it fhall be done,*' exclaimed - 
the out-law. " He never quits this ca- 
vern with his life." They left the place 
together, and from that hour I have 
never feen any face I knew, till this in- 
terview, which I deem miraculous.'* 

% " Miraculous 
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" Miraculous indeed," faid I. " In 
that dark cavern then my Mortimerdrew 
his breath till the period of the attack 
upon the banditti, and the death of Sa- 
lano. And then, rather than betray the 
man who had preferved his life, he fur- 
rendered himfelf to the mod wretched^ 
doom that can befal humanity. This, 
my dear Mortimer, I learnt from the 
overfeer, at Toulon, and will, there- 
fore, fpare you the recital, and myfelf 
the mifery of liftening again to a tale 
that chills my blood. But now,'* con- 
tinued I, " now, my friend, to call one 
retrofpe&ive glance on theloft, wretched 
Olivia, and the poor viftim Julian.— 
Nay, do not tremble fo. Six years of 
forrow and repining has taught me, at 
length to bear calamity. The provi- 
dential difcovery and releafe of my dear 
Mortimer, is a balance of joy againft 
much mifery and anguifh. I have re- 
gained my friend, but my wife, I am 

perfuaded 
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perfuaded, from a furvey of all the cir- 
cumftances, is forever loft. Heaven 
will avenge the infamous, the- horrid 
deed. There is only one man livings 
who is capable of fuch an aft. You > 
therefore, need not break your oath to 
tell me, it was La time re, who aimed 
the fttoke of death. Inftanfely will I fly- 
to him, and extort from his guilty foul 
the knowledge of the fpot, where moul- 
ders the mangled form of my Olivia* 
Inftantly to the face will I charge him 
with her murder, for dead, I am fure, 
{he muft be, or ere this fhe would have- 
broken chains of adamant to ■ ^ 

" Calmly, calmly, Ibefeech you,'* 
interrupted Mortimer. " I have thought 
o'er this fubjeffc many a fleeplefs night, 
and many a darkened day. I am in- 
clined to think Olivia lives, and is ftill 
in the power of the worft of men. At 
. feaft there, is no evidence of the con- 
trary,. 



trary, and* the bare" poffibility of re* 
Soring her fitould make us cautious how 
Vre purfue any meafure-that may defeat 
that poffibility/' 

•* I caught at this little teed of hope, 
1 repofedupon it as an anchor of fteel, 
*hd my mind became more calm. 

" The fcquel of my tale, alto, has 
proved how falfc was flattering hope.—* 
We agreed that Mortimer's return to 
life fliould be preferved a fecret, within 
our own breads. The alteration which 
grief had made in his appearance, would 
have preventedalmott any other eye than 
mine from recognizing him. He bad 
no relation, who either fighed at his 
fuppofed death, or would rejoice at his 
return to life. A child, indeed he had 
* boy, about three years old, at the pe- 
riod of his difappearance and fuppofed 
death. This child, whofe mother had 

died 
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died in giving him exiftence, had, from 
his birth, been under the protection of 
his mother's brother, who becoming 
infolvent when the child was about five 
years old, had emigrated, as it was fup- 
pofed, to America, and from that hour 
no tidings have been received of either 
uncle or nephew. Having, therefore, 
no attra&ion to England, Mortimer 
continued to travel with me on the Con- 
tinent, in the difguife of an aged man. 
One motive for this cbnduft was, a de- 
termination to watch, clandeftinely^thc 
proceedings of the wretch Latimore, in 
order to obtain intelligence of Olivia. 

" A circumftance of fome importance 
occurred at Paris, very fliortly after the 
releafe of Mortimer. Pafling through 
the ftreet, called Place du Grave, I 
accidentally obferved, expofed for fale, 
at a vender of mafquerade dreffes, the 
very habit and girdle of poor Julian, 

the 
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*he Aftrologcr, of Rpfeabergh, The 
emotions excited by the fight, prevented 
me from aflting any queflions of the 
people of the houfe where it was ex- 
pofed, but I inftantly fent Mortimer to 
parchafe it, and make fome enquiry 
concerning the means by which it came 
into their pofleflion. The drefs was 
purchafed, but the only information 
that could be gleaned from the pofleflbrs 
of it was, that they bought it of a jei*, 
•whom they had never feen before or 
fince; The only conclufion we could 
.draw from the difcovery was, that Ju- 
lian was (lead, for while he had lived, 
he never would have parted with that 
girdle, which was embroidered by the 
. hands of one of the Counteffes of Rq- 
Jfenbergh, in the beginning of the laft 
century, and was confidered by him as 
i .a facred relic, 

j ■ . . . 

11 The pofleflion of this habit and 
»,.'•• girdle, 



%l% IfrttNBtD MISERY. 

girdle, however, fuggefted a ftfatagetfi 
to Mortimer, which he determined' to 
put in practice. This was to drefs him> 
felf in the robe, and afliime, as much 
«s poflible, the appearance of old Ju* 
lian, which by painting his face, and 
the aid of an artificial white beatfd, hfc 
effe&ed fo completely, that intimate as 
, I was with the Aftrologer, I ftoultl 
have been deceived by the tefemblance* 
** In this fotm," fold he, " I will ap- 
peal 1 before . Latimore, fcntf from the 
impreffion it males upon him, I (hall 
foon perceive, whether or not he was 
acceffary to the death of Julian.* 

" We removed fliortly after to Vi- 
enna. Mortimer had foon an opportu- 
nity of putting this ft rat a gem in execu- 
tion, and it confirmed him in the per* 
fuafion that Julian, of Rofenbergh, had 
fallen by the means, if not by the hands 
of Latimore* 

* Since 
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" Since that event, three or four 
times Mortimer has attempted to ap- 
pear before him alone, in the fame form. 
But from the day of his firft appearing 
to him Latimore has never been alone, 
by day or night. It is well known a 
guard watches in his chamber while he 
Seeps, and that he is tormented by mo ft 
horrid dreanjs, which but for the vigi- 
lance of this guard would more than 
once haveoccafioned his deftru&ioiu % ,. 

V Year after year I was alternately 
deluded and difappointed by hope.—- 
No tidings of Olivia came — no veftige 
of her was discovered* I will not trou- 
ble ypu with the fucceffion of Teelings 
and n&otives, that induced Mortimer to 
remain concealed fo long a (pace of 
time, 

" At. length the death of the old Ear! 

called Latimore to England, and Mor- 

vol. iu K timer, 
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timer, who had watched him from place 
to place abroad, and who cannot even 
yet give up* his hopes of feeing Olivia 
alive, followed him to England. 

" Now, my dear nephew, are we ar- 
rived at that period of my eventful hif- 
tory in which you became an aftor. — 
' At the Duchefs of Derring ton's mafque- 
rade, Mortimer attended in his habit of 
an aftrologer. He appeared, as he had 
done abroad, to Latimore, andaddreffed 
him by the fame appellation which old 
Julian conftantly applied to that man, 
whenever he fpoke of him, " Living 
Monument &f* Splendid Mifery" The 
effeft was elettrical upon the Earl, he 
aim oft fainted in the arms of his bro- 
ther, and the whole party unmafkedin 
terror. As he call a look back, Morti- 
mer himfelf was aim oft as much terri- 
fied as the Earl, for he fancied that be 
beheld Olivia, As he was muffled in 

a domino, 
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a domino, be concealed himfelf among 
the croud, and faw the female fo ftrong- 
ly refembling Olivia pafs by him, lean* 
ing on the arm of Lady Julia Latimore. 
Your own imagination will paint his 
feelings. The firft impreffion was fo 
powerful, he forgot that more than 
twenty years had elapfed, fince he had 
feen her, and believed that it wafc her- 
felf. Reflection foon difpelled that 
illufion, but fuch was the ftrength of 
the likenefs, he felt convinced, that the 
female he beheld was the daughter of 
.Olivia. At the fame moment the re* 
colle&ion in whofe party he faw her, 
filled his foul with, the keeneft anguifh. 
Unable alike to conceal his painful emo- 
tions or to reveal them upon his return 
to me, I fufFered a martyrdom of fuf- 
pence from his looks and his filence. — 
He at length confeffed that he had made 
a partial «difcovery, that pained him 
beyond meafure, but entreated me not 
K % to 
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to urge him to communicate rt, till hi* 
doubts were fatisfied. The Grand 
Dinner and Concert at Latimore Houfe 
foon followed ; I was compelled to fit 
down at the frrft, and I was preffed by 
Mortimer to be prefent at the other .—*• 
Upon entering the concert«ro®m, I 
joined your filler, Lady Mary. Near 
us fat the young woman, who bears the 
name of Melville. I was ftruck inftantiy 
with her refemblanee to Olivia. I con- 
verfed with her. I was charmed with 
iier, and upon enquiry learnt who fee 
was. At that inftant I noticed Morti- 
mer in another part of the room, and 
went to him. I pointed out to him the 
obje& that had fo much interefted me, 
aijd immediately he communicated to 
me his former conviction. To try the 
temper of the Earl, and to draw forth 
fome expreffion to the countenance of 
this girl, if fbe knew any thing of her 
own hiftory, Mortimer had contrived 

to 
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to introduce aballad through the agency 
of Lady Luftre, which related the ftory 
of Olivia, as we imagined it had con- 
cluded. Its effetts upon the Earl an* 
fwered our expectations, but upon the 
face of Mifs Melville nothing but ami- 
able fenfibility was difcoverable, 

u I concluded fhe was innocent of 
til difguife, and determined to acquaint 
myfelf further with her hiftory, her 
planners, and difpofition. The lifce- 
aefs, thought I, raraty he accidental, or 
perhaps imaginary. Yet that Morti- 
mer fhould feel the fame convi&ion as 
myfelf, that this Oceana fliould make 
her appearance at Latimore Houfe juft 
at the period of the Earl's arrival, feemed 
ftrong coincidences. I ventured to fo- 
licit an audience. That circumftance 
was fo far fortunate, as it has convinced 
me, that this girl, be fhe whom fhe nlay, 
is the creature of the villain, Latimore. 
K 3 For 
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For they had To contrived it between 
them, that Latimore was potted a lis- 
tener at the door while I was converfing 
with hen 

" I abruptly left them both in ex- 
quifite torture of thought, and flew to 
confult with Mortimer. We reafoned, 
we conje&ured till our minds were 
enervated with fatigue, • but without 
difcovering any clue that can poffibly 
lead to a difcovery of the truth refpe6l- 
ing this refemblance of Olivia,— of that- 
Olivia, whofe image is ftill the delight 
of my imagination, while her uncertain 
fate is the exhauftlefsfourceof mifery. 
From the ftate in which flie was torn 
from me there is a poffibility that at 
this moment a being may exift of which 
I am the Father ! Father ! — Child ! My 
own Child ! Olivia's Child ! Oh, Le- 
verton, it is impofEble to convey to 
you an idea of the feelings of this heart 

at 
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at the bare thought. But when I com- 
bine that thought with the refemblance 
of Oceana Melville to Olivia della Zo- 
retta, and ftill further purfue the train 
ef ideas which fuch an afibciation en- 
genders j — her refidence . with Lati- 
more — her artifice in the library — his 
pretended ignorance of her real name,', 
and to complete the whole, your en- 
thufiaftic paffion for this my&eriou9 
objeft of hope and- fear, xny under* 
(landing becomes incapable of arrange 
ing the fwift influx of varying ideas, 
and I am no longer a reafonable being. 
Come, therefore, inftantly to Salt-hill, 
that your judgment may aid my future 
condu&, and your affe&ion footh my 
agitated mind. 

"W. DERRINGTON." 



K 4 CHAP. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Private Theatricals* 

A HE letter of Lord William Dei* 
rington rather incrca fed than diroinifhed 
the afFe&ioriate intereft which his n&* 
phew had cheriflied for Qceana. With 
regret he left themanfion which^in hi* 
estimation, was: honoured with he? pre* 
fence? and the fociety of which file wa* 
the charm. Yet the neceflity of cort* 
fulting with his uncle on the beft mean* 
of putting an end to the proceedings in 
the affair of his union with Lady Julia, 
and ftill more, the anxious curiofity he 
felt to learn every particular relative to 
the flory of Olivia, urged him to an 
immediate departure from the villa.— 7. 

The 
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The whole party were affembledin the 
faloon when he announced the receipt 
of a letter from his uncle, defiring his 
inftant attendance on feme bufinefs of 
uncommon urgency, 

" But remember, my darling boy," 
exclaimed the Duchefs, " we cannot 
poffibly do without you. Here we are 
altogether ready for the lad rehearfal. 
You know to-morrow evening is fixed 
for the play, which cannot be deferred, 
as I have fen* tickets all round the 
world." 

The Marquis feemed furprifed. The 
lovely objeft that had *taken poffeffion 
of his mind had fo engroffed every part 
of it, that he had entirely forgotten the 
engagement he was under to perform a 
part in a play, which was to be afted by 
fcerGrace's friends the following evening, 
in a private theatre which formed one 
K & of 
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of the wings of the villa* Young Meri- 
ton and Mr. Winterton had undertaken 
the office of joint-managers. The 
drama chofen was the interefting and 
elegant piece, called " Deaf and Dumb" 
and the chara&ers had been thus call : 

Julio was affigned to Oceana. 

Darkmont, Colonel Latimore. 

St. Alme, Marquis Leverton. 

Franval, Mr. Winterton, 

De l f Epee Young Meriton. 

Dupre Captain Latimore. 
Dominique, The Abbe De l' Epan. 

M . Franval, Lady Amelia Latimore. 
Marianne , Lady Julia Latimore. 

The timid mind of Oceana revolted, 
at the firft invitation to perform any 
charafter, efpecially the part of Julio, 
which ie<juired her appearance in male 

attire. 
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attire. The Duchefs, however, infifted; 
Ladies Julia and Amelia entreated; the 
gentlemen implored, and what, per- 
haps, had the ftrongeft effeft upon 
Oceana, Lady Mary Derrington ridi- 
culed her relu&ance as a piece of grbfs 
affettation. " If Mifs Melville s no- 
tions were fo exquifitely refined, the 
depravity of her prefent aflbciates muft 
be peculiarly difgufting to her nice 
feelings." This piqued; Oceana; Ihe 
gave her aflent, and ftudied the part. 

The Marquis thus reminded of his 
engagement, affured her Grace that he 
would return in time for the play, then 
took a cool farewel of Lady Julia* an4 
bowing to Oceana with a refpe&ful, 
yet tender expreffion in .his counte- 
nance, left the room, and departed for 
Salt-hill. 

In the meantime all was preparation 
K 6 and 
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and buttle at the villa. Every indivi- 
dual in the maftfioft was employed in 
fome capacity or other about the thea- 
tre, the Duke and bis chaplain excepted, 
whofe exertions were conftanriy con- 
fined to a morning's courting in the 
neighbourhood, two hou*s boozing 
after dinner, and a game at billiards 
in the evening. 

The day of representation arrived.— 
The Marquis of Leverton, punctual to 
his promife, returned, accompanied by 
his uncle Lord William. A fek& party 
fcf thirty Were invited to dine, among 
whom, in compliment to Oceana, were 
the venerable Captain Melvilte, and his 
fiends the Oraies. The Earl of Lati- 
*no*e and Mr. Ehner were expe&ed, 
Ifcrtfetft excirfeSr. - 

After dinner Lord William feated 
tikssfeif, in a *eti*ed pat* ef the room, 

by 



hf Captain Melville, with the defign of 
fathoming his knowledge of Oceana, 
whilft Captain Melville, with exa&ly 
fimilar views, paid particular attention 
to his Lordftiip, hoping to obtain fome 
intelligence of the Earl of Latim ore's 
connections abroad. After fome preli- 
minary difcourfc they fell into this 
dialogue:—^ 

" You have a great treafure, Captain 
MelviMe, in your daughter ; Ihe is the 
admiration of us all/Taid Lord William^ 

Captain Melvilk. " She is rather too* 
much admired, my Lord, in my opi- 
nion. I wifh Hie were fafely in Wale& 
again. High conneftions are improper 
for fmall fortunes, and yet the Ladies 
Latimore treat her fo much like a fitter, 
that I am fearful of abridging her hap- 
pinefs by propofing her return/* 

Lord William, ** You don't think of 
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it, I hope. Lord Latimore will furcljr 
not fuffer it/* 



Captain Melville. " Lord Latimore, 
I believe, would not interfere to prevent 
it/* 

Lord William. " And yet he appears 
to take an intereft in her concerns be- 
yond that of any other perfon, not ex- 
cepting his fillers. But he is a lingular 
character/* 

Captain Melville. " He is a lingular 
chara&er ! Perhaps the many years he 
has fpent abroad have not palled without 
fome event, which may have foured his 
difpofition. I have fometinaes been 
inclined to believe that fome love affair 
may have croffed him. God knows what 
may have happened in fuch a length af 
time. Pray, my Lord, if the queftion 
is not impertinent, have you ever heard, 

of 
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of any attachment, or any thing of that 
fort?" 

Lord William. " I beg your pardon, 
Captain Melville, but give me leave to 
afk the motive of fuch a queftion ?" 

Oaf tain Melville. " A woman's mo* 
tive, my Lord, curiofity." 

Lord William. " Nothing more, Cap- 
tain. Have a care — -Are you fare it is 
fimple curiofi ty ?" 

Captain Melville. " Why not, my 
Lord ? It is not a marvellous fuggeftioih 
Lord Latimore is fomewhat advanced 
beyond the hey-day of youth* He is 
proud of his ancient defcent, and yet I 
have not heard that there is any profpe£fc 
at prefent of an heir to his name. I 
believe there is no lady, at leaft not i» 
England, 

Lord William^ 
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Lord William (eagerly). " Is there tfcenr 
in Italy, fir, I befeecb you tell me ?" 

Captain Melville (farcafticalfy). " Your 
pardon, my Lord, but give me leave t& 
aflc the motive of fuch a que ft ion, and 
the eagernefs with which you put it. 
Curiofi ty is powerful, I own, but have m 
tare, my Lord. Are you fare it is firopl* 
curiofity ?" 

Lord William. " Your raillery is ill- 
timed. Anfwer my queftion, fir, if yow 
have a fpark of humanity. Do you 
know of any lady on the Continent with 
whom Lord Larimore holds any inter* 
courfe ? I have powerful incentives t^ 
obtain this information, and I implore 
you, fir, not to withhold it." 

Captain Mtlvill'e. " We arc obferved, 
my Lord. Let us adjourn this dif- 
courfe, or retire to another place." 

Lord William. 
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lord William. " Retire Inftantly, if 
you pleafe." 

They quitted the dining parlour, and 
clofeted themfelves in another apart* 
ment. The moment they were alone, 
Lord William with an energy of manner, 
unufual to him, repeated the laft 
queftion— - 

" Do you, fir, I repeat, know any 
fochladyr 

Captain Melville. " Your earneftnefi 
affetts me, my Lord, fince upon the 
honour of a gentleman, I allure you 
that I am unable to give you one iota 
of information on that fubjeft. Though 
I own I have my conje&ures, and ac* 
knowledge further, that I have at leaft 
as powerful motives for defiring the 
fame information as you, my Lord, can 
poffibly have/* 

Lord William^ 
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Lord William. "*' Captain Melville, 
your charafter is unblemiflied. Your 
countenance is honed and open ; be* 
fides, your courage has facrificed your 
limbs to your country's fervice, and, I 
am fure, a brave man cannot be a hy- 
pocrite. Diflembling is a coward's vice* 
Upon fuch a heart as your's franknefs 
muft beget franknefs in return. I now, 
therefore, candidly confefs to you, that 
till this moment I have fufpefted you 
and your daughter Oceana to be the 
creatures of Lord Latimore. You muft 
forgive me, but I will go further, fir, 
, and fay, that from a mod wonderful 
coincidence of circumftances, -I had 
even been induced to think that Oceana 
was merely a pretended daughter of 
Captain Melville.'* 

- This unexpe&ed challenge overcame 
Captain Melville, who darted and 
ftammered— 

« My 
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11 My — m-y my Lord— pre- teri-ded." 

Lord William. " How ! By heavens 
man, you are guilty. I fee it in your 
pale and quivering lip, yourdowncaff 
eye, and tottering frame. At once I 
fee it. This girl, to whom you have 
been bribed to give a fatherV name, is 
the fruit of the moft foul and damned 
adultery. She is a baftard of your pa- 
tron, Latimore, and of her whom I once 
folded to my deluded breaft. You may 
fpare yourfelf apologies and explana- 
tions. I plainly read the whole pro* 
grefs of the bufinefs. The whole my£» 
tery is at once expofed. Too daftardly 
to meet me as an open rival, the defpi* 
cable wretch in privacy enjoys hi* 
crimes : — but I will fearch the fccret in 
the villain's heart. Olivia ! Olivia ! 
had an angel told me this I had fcorned 
him as a liar !" 

During 
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During this fpccch of Lord William, 
Captain Melville experienced a power- 
ful change in his heart. His firft emo- 
tion was refentment for the infult in its 
beginning. His hand flew to his fword, 
which had half quitted its fheath, when 
the conclufion of the fpeech made him 
forget its opening, and he exclaimed—* 
14 My God, I thank you ; wonderful 
indeed is this difcovery! My God, 1 
thank you/* 

Lord William. " What now, oldby* 
pocrite«~what new cheat? You call 
on GcttWyou expref&gratitude. Rather 
in duft go kide thy fhamelefs head, or 
if one drop of true compunftion throbs 
in your heart, take me this inftant to 
the wretched mother of this— to the 
poor loft Olivia r 

Captain Melville. a Sir, I have borne 
with your expreffions; I have made 

allowance 



allowance for the violence of your mif. 
talen fentiments. You are deceived, if 
you attribute my forbearance to cowar- 
dice ; you are unjuft if you attribute 
toy etaotion to guilt." 

Lord William. u Not guilty — falfe, 
falfe. He who has foftered as his own, 
the offspring of a guilty connexion, 
has, doubtlefs, contributed his aid to 
the proftitution of her mother. But 
hear me, fir, I am refolved. This de* 
te£tf on at once breaks down all the bar- 
riers of decency of conduft towards 
your deteftable employer. My open 
accufation fhail brand the wretch with 
fuch a crime, that his name flhall be 
another phvafe for infamy, and his foot-* 
fteps fhall be followed with the univer- 
fal deteftation of mankind/* 

Captain Melville. " Moderate, my 
Lord, if poffible, your prefent feelings. 
I conjure you to panfe — to refleft, that 
appearances are not proofs. I repeat 

to 



ftg6 fl?L*NDID MISERY. 

to you, on the honour of a man, that 
whatever caufe you may have to im- 
peach Lord Latimore, I am innocent/' 

Lord William. " In one word, fir, 
will you anfwer me ? Is (he, whom you 
call Oceana Melville, your child or 
not ?'• 

Captain Melville. " Ere I reply to 
that queftion, my Lord, fome few pre- 
liminaries are neceffary^ In the firft 
place, I muft engage your honour, as 
a pledge, that if after a candid difclofure 
of the whole truth relative to Oceana, 
you fhould be convinced, that you are 
miftaken refpe&ing her origin, you will 
for ever fcrupuloufly conceal the par- 
ticulars which I am about to difclofe to 
you in your own breaft alone. And, 
on the other hand, if the narrative 
fhould confirm your prefent fentiments, 
that then you will relate ta me the na- 
ture 
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nature of thefe fentimefcts, and join 
with me to obtain juftice for the inno- 
cent offspring of a guilty parent." 

Lord William. " Captain Melville, 
your coolnefs amazes me. Your intre- 
pidity fcouts the fufpicions I have en- 
tertained. And yet, you do not con- 
tradift my affertion, that Oceana is the 
child of Latimore ! I am now more than 
ever aftonifhed. Say, fir, how is all 
this ? I entreat you, do not keep me in 
this torture of fufpence. I pledge my 
honour to your condition." 

-/ 
Captain Melville. " I receive the 

pledge. And now, my Lord, I entruft 

to you a fecret,' which only one in the 

world befides is in the pofleffion of. I 

am not a father — Oceana is not my 

child/' 1 

Lord William. ft Go on, fir, fay who fe 
ihe is." 

Captain 
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' Captain Melville. "That, my Lord, 
is yet to me a dark and folenra myftery* 
I never knew her parents/* 

Lord William. " Never knew! Never 
knew ! Did you not then receive het 
from her parents?" 

Captain Melville. 4€ No. Hor mother, 
indeed, I faw ; fhe was an Italian, and 
her name Olivia/* 

Lord William. "This is conviction* 
Where did you fee her ?*• 

Captain Mehille. " At leghorn. She 
claimed my profteftion as a foreigner, 
a woman, and a martyr to persecution ; 
you may guefs how an Eaglifh failor 
behaved on the occafion. I received 
her on board my fhip, and with the 
help of an affe&ionate wife, afforded 
her the afylum (he folicited. We w«*e 

bound 
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bound to the Indies. She was defirous 
of fettling there." 

Lord William. u Is fhe then in India* 
fir?" 

Captain Melville. " Alas, no, poor 
foul. Grief had too much impaired 
her delicate frame, and in giving birth 
to her child (he — died." 

Lord William. " Oh— oh God !" . 

As Lord William gave utterance to 
this figh, a convulfive motion feized 
his whole frame, and for a moment or 
two deprived him of fenfe. Ere Cap- 
tain Melville could reach the door to 
call for affiftance, he had, however, 
fufficiently recovered to exclaim — 
" Don't, don't expofe me !*' A tear 
of which Fortitude itfeif would not have 
been afhamed, marked the angutfh of 

vol. ii« L . his 
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his foul beyond all the powers of fpeech. 
The attentions of the Captain, though 
in a rough form, were adminiftered 
from the heart. In a few feconds the 
affli&ed Lord Derringtan refumed. 

" Sir, you will forgive nie — you have 
been a hufband. Deareft Olivia, if I 
have wronged you, though but in 
.thought, pardon me-" 

Captain Mehillt. " Wronged her, 
my Lord ! If I am deceived in a coun- 
tenance it is the firft time, and in a 
dying hour there could be no diflimu- 
lation. She was innocent. But liften 
to all the particulars, my Lord, ere you 
decide." 

The Captain then proceeded to relate 
the fequd of Olivia's ftory ; produced 
the Milton, and the letter of Benfoii. 

No 
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No fooner had Lord William perufed 
the latter, than the whole truth flafhed 
acrofs his mind. Inftantly recolle&ing- 
that Benfon was the confidential fervant 
of Lord Latimore, he as inftantaneoufly 
concluded that his aflifting Olivia to 
efcape, proved, beyond a doubt, from 
whom fihe was flying. Comparing the 
date of her departure from Leghorn with 
that of her difappearance from Touloafe, 
clearly fhewed the impoffibility of Oli- 
via's guilt, and he exprefTed, in almoft' 
frantic terms, his convi&ion that Oceana 
-was his child. The new idea, and its 
consequent fenfations, almoft t over- 
powered his underftanding. At one 
moment he fei^ed the hand of Captain 
Melville, and kifled it with expreffions 
of gratitude. The next, he upbraided 
himfelf for his injuftice to Olivia. — 
Pre fen tly again his recolledlion of the 
conduft of Lord Latimore, amounting 
to a feeling of horror, disfigured his 
L 2 countenance 
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countenance, and almoft in the fame 
inftant a fmile beamed on his lips at 
the recolle&ion of his daughter. 

The mind of Captain Melville was 
cot much more ferene. Joy at the fu- 
ture profpefts of his dear, his loved 
Oceana, was checked by an anxiety 
how to open thefe views to her, and to 
the world. Lord William would hav« 
ruflbed inftantly to her prefence ; nor 
would the perfuafion of Captain Mel'-* 
ville have prevented him, had it not 
been for the circumftances of the even- 
ing. Oceana, and the reft of the per- 
formers, were, at the time of this mo- 
mentous interview between Lord Wil- 
liam and the Captain, adluallyengaged 
indreffing themfelvesfor thoir rdpec-* 
tive chara&ers, 

" The drefs of our dear Oqeana," faict 
Captain Melville, "is a boy's habit.'* 

« Oh* 
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" Oh, on fiich an occafion as this," 
exclaimed Lord William, " the Duchefs 
mud be difappointed in her fooleries* 
I cannot check the feelings of my heart* 
The play muft be put off. It is in vaiti 
to urge me, my beft friend, my dear 
Melville, All the reft of my life I will 
obey your wifhes ; lam bound to do 
fo, but let me embrace my child — 
child — oh what a word is that, what* 
power it poffeffes htre" placing his 
band to his heart. 

At that inftant a tap &t the. doorway 
followed by an enquiry from the Mar- 
quis of Leverton, if Captain Melville 
was there ? 

'*■ My nephew," faid Lord William. 
" We mull admit him to our confi- 
dence, for I allure you he adores our 
Oceana, though he little dreams fhe is 
his coufin. But what can he want with - 
you?" 

L3, The 
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The Marquis was admitted. There 
was a wildnefs in his manner, as he en- 
tered, and an alarm in his countenance 
that terrified both Lord William and 
the Captain, and completely repulfed 
the expreflions of joy, with which the 
former was about to receive him. 

" You here, my Lord," faid the 
Marquis. " I thought — I hoped — I 
expe&ed — that is— 

" What is the matter, for God's fake 
fpeak?" cried both his aftoniihed au- 
ditors. 

Little dreaming how mal-a-propos was 
his conduft, the Marquis took Lord 
Derring'on a fide. " I am afraid to tell 
her father/' whifpered he, " but Mifs 
Melville— 

" I am her father," cried Lord Wil- 
liam, 
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Ham. " Say what of my child. Speak, 
if you wifh me to retain my fenfes. — 
I This moment I have learnt that fhe was 

mine. Where is fhe — why are you thus 
dumb ?" 

Ere theMarquis could recover from 
his furprife, a number of people were at 
j the door of the apartment. 

" Is fhe there ?"— " Is (he there ?"— "Is 
fhe there ?" was echoed along the gallery. 

" What is all this ?" exclaimed Cap- 
tain Melville. " Where is my child ?" 

" We hoped fhe was with you," 
cried Lady Mary. 

" I thought fhe came to (hew you 
hor drefs," faid the Duchefs. 

" She mujl be fomewhere," wifely 
obferved a third perfon. 

L4 At 



